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Opening scene 

Stage consists of small table and chairs { RIGHT } and full 
living room set { LEFT }. A phone rings, a woman enters to 
full living room and answers it. 

Ester 

( Enthusiastically.) HELLO!! OH.. IT'S YOU.... OH NO I DIDN'T 
MEAN IT LIKE THAT, I JUST THOUGHT IT MIGHT BE TOMMY... YES 
HE SHOULD BE HERE LATE TONIGHT, HE SAID HE WOULD CALL AND LET 
ME KNOW WHAT TIME... I AM EXCITED, AFTER ALL I HAVEN'T SEEN 
HIM IN THREE YEARS... YES IT'S BEEN THREE YEARS.. THE LAST 
TIME HE WAS HERE WAS WHEN HE MOVED ME OUT HERE... I'LL NEVER 
FORGET, HE WAS SO NERVOUS, WITH TESTIFYING AGAINST THAT MAFIA 
FAMILY... HE WAS SO JITTERY, HE DROPPED MY LITTLE STEREO AND 

IT BROKE. HE FELT SO BAD. I NEVER GOT IT FIXED YES I 

CAN'T WAIT TO SEE HIM YES.. YES I'M GOING TO TELL HIM. 

I'VE BEEN TELLING HIM THAT THERE IS SOMETHING WE HAVE TO TALK 
ABOUT WHEN HE GETS HERE. I'VE BEEN TRYING TO PREPARE HIM. I 
JUST WISH I COULD PREPARE MYSELF... OH.. GOD AM I DOING THE 
RIGHT THING? 

... I WISH HE WOULD GIVE ME A SIGN, LET ME KNOW IF IT'S 

RIGHT I KNOW, IT ALWAYS SEEMED LIKE THERE WAS SO MUCH 

TIME, NOW I'M AFRAID OF DYING BEFORE I HAVE THE CHANCE TO 
TELL HIM... I KEPT THIS A SECRET FOR ALMOST 40 YEARS, YOU'RE 

THE ONLY ONE I TOLD, THE ONLY ONE I TRUSTED ( Pauline 

enters near small table and chairs, sweeping her porch and 
peeking over at Ester's house, Ester waves to her.) 
HELLO!... NO NOT YOU DEAR... PAULINE IS AN HER PORCH PEEKING 

OVER HERE OH SHE'S STILL THE SAME, SHE DOESN'T MISS 

ANYTHING. SHE KNOWS WHAT'S GOING ON BEFORE THE TV. OR NEWS 
PAPERS. SHE'S A GOOD NEIGHBOR, JUST NOSY AS HECK. ALRIGHT 
DEAR I'VE GOT TO GET MOVING HERE, I'VE GOT TO GO TO THE BANK. 
I'LL CALL YOU IN A DAY OR SO.. OK DEAR GOOD BYE. 

Pauline continues brooming porch in front of small table 
and chairs. Ester exits from full living room enroute to the 
bank . 

Pauline 

GOOD MORNING ESTER! 

Ester 

HELLO PAULINE 

Pauline 

WHERE ARE YOU GOING SO EARLY? 

Ester 

I HAVE TO GO TO THE BANK 

Pauline- 

THIS EARLY ?..WHY TODAY IS ONLY THE 23RD, I THOUGHT YOU GET 
YOUR CHECKS ON THE 4TH OR 5TH. 



Ester 

{ With a pause.} I DO... I HAVE OTHER BUSINESS. { Sternly } 

Pauline 

WELL I GUESS IT'S PRETTY IMPORTANT IF YOUR GOING THIS EARLY ? 

Ester 

{ Pause } YES IT IS... IF YOU MUST KNOW I'M WITHDRAWING 
$4000.00 FROM MY ACCOUNT, THAT LEAVES A BALANCE OF $2100.00 
WHICH I MAY TAKE OUT TOMORROW, IT ALL DEPENDS ON HOW GOOD THE 
HORSE DOES TODAY. NEVERTHELESS BEFORE THAT DECISION IS MADE, 
TO SAVE YOU THE TROUBLE OF WONDERING, YOU WILL BE THE FIRST 
TO KNOW. NOW WITH THE EXCEPTION OF WHETHER OR NOT I CHANGED 
MY UNDERWEAR TODAY, I DON'T SEE ANY SUBJECT CONCERNING ME WE 
HAVEN'T COVERED. NOW WITH THE ANSWER BEING YES I HAVE CHANGED 
MY UNDERWEAR, I BELIEVE THAT JUST ABOUT DOES IT. NOW IF 
YOU'LL EXCUSE ME I'LL BE ON MY WAY. GOOD DAY PAULINE! ! ! J 

{ she exits } 

Pauline 

WELL TRY TO BE FRIENDLY!!!!! { After Ester leaves Pauline 

becomes very nosy. She begins looking over at her house. 
Startled by a man.} 



WHAT ARE YOU DOING ? 



Harry 



Pauline 

AH... AH.. I AH. WHAT ARE YOU DOING BACK SO QUICK ? 



Harry 

WELL I JUST WENT DOWN FOR THE PAPER.. AND YA KNOW WHAT, I 
ALMOST GOT ALL THE WAY TO THE CAR BEFORE REALIZING THE NEW 
PAPER SHOP COMES OUT TODAY. { Holds it up.} 

Pauline 

AND SOME PEOPLE SAY THERE'S NO GOD... HOW'S THE CAR RUNNING?? 

Harry 

{ Enthusiastically } GREAT.. THAT GUY IS GOOD. IT RUNS AS 
SMOOTH AS SILK.. I THOUGHT FOR SURE WE NEEDED A WHOLE NEW REAR 
END. 

Pauline 

WELL IF YOU GOT IT CHECKED SOONER IT MIGHT NOT HAVE GOTTEN 
THAT BAD. 



Harry 

WHAT DO YA MEAN SOONER ? I'M NOT GONNA RUN TO A GARAGE FOR 
EVERY LITTLE THING. 



Pauline 

THICK BLACK SMOKE ISN'T A LITTLE THING 

Harry 

AND WHEN IT CAUGHT FIRE WHAT DID I DO ??? 

Pauline 

YOU COULD HAVE BEEN KILLED! ! ! 

Harry 

I DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS THAT HOT! A CAR'S REAR END GETS 
HOT. .SOMETIMES. . .ANYWAY IT WORKED OUT OK DIDN'T IT ? 

Pauline 

WELL IT'S A GOOD THING YOU DIDN'T LISTEN TO THAT BENGI GUY... 
HE HAD A VERY LARGE FACE DIDN'T HE ? 

Harry 

I DON'T THINK IT WAS JUST HIS FACE HIS WHOLE HEAD WAS 
ENORMOUS ! ! ! 

Pauline 

£ Shutters } ANYWAY HE SAID YOU NEEDED A WHOLE NEW REAR END 

Harry 

I'M JUST GLAD I FOUND ROB'S ROB'S REAR END SERVICE. IT 

SAYS IT ALL. AND HE'S GOOD TOO. WELL HE WORKS ON THEM DAY IN 
AND DAY OUT. HE'S GOT HIS OWN PATENTED FORMULA FOR BROKEN 
DOWN REAR ENDS. 

Pauline 

SPEAKING OF BROKEN DOWN REAR ENDS, YOU HAVE TO TAKE THE 
GARBAGE OUT TODAY. 

Harry 

YEA... HE USES A GALVANIZED PIPE AND A SPECIAL GREASE, IT'S 
AMAZING. AND HE CAN TAKE A REAR END OUT OF A CAR, FIX IT, AND 
PUT IT BACK IN, IN LESS THAN TWO HOURS. 

Pauline 

UNBELIEVABLE!!! { Not enterested.} 

Harry 

DO YOU KNOW HOW HARD THAT IS TO DO ? 

Pauline 

WHAT IS A REAR END ANYWAY??? 

Harry 

WELL. . .IT'S. .THE. . .REAR. . .END. .OF THE CAR!! IT'S THE PART OF 
THE CAR BETWEEN THE TWO REAR WHEELS. ON MY CAR THAT'S WHERE 
THE GEARS THAT MAKE THE CAR GO ARE. IF YOU LOOK AT THE CAR 
FROM THE BACK, UNDERNEATH, YOU'LL SEE THE REAR END. 



Pauline 

{long pause} DON'T FORGET THE GARBAGE. 



Harry 

ARE YOU KIDDING!!! THE PAPER SHOP JUST CAME OUT!!!! { he 
exits ] 

Pauline 

I SWEAR HE LOVES THAT PAPER SHOP MORE THAN HE LOVES ME, HE 
NEVER MISSES AN ISSUE, AND READS IT COVER TO COVER. IF THEY 
EVER GO OUT OF BUSINESS HE'LL DROP DEAD!!! {she exits} 

{ Two men enter, stage left, thrust. Hit man and Primo 
Cardooro. } 

Primo 

{ Smoking a cigar } RINALDO TELLS ME YOUR THE BEST HIT MAN IN 
THE BUSINESS ? 

Hit man 

WELL I MAY NOT BE THE BEST BUT THERE'S NONE BETTER. HA! HA! 
{ Dumb laugh, slaps Primo on the back.} 

Primo 

{ Not laughing, very serious.} DON'T TOUCH ME. . .EVER. 

Hit man 

RIGHT! ! 

Primo 

JUST SHUT UP AND LISTEN. THIS IS VERY IMPORTANT. WE'VE BEEN 
WAITING TO HIT THIS GUY FOR THREE YEARS, AND IT LOOKS LIKE 
THIS WILL BE OUR BEST CHANCE, SO WE CAN'T... LET ME REPHRASE 
THAT YOU!!!! BETTER NOT BLOW IT. SEE THAT HOUSE ? AN OLD 
WOMAN LIVES THERE, ESTER RALSTON. SHE HAS FOR THREE YEARS. 
SHE IS A WIDOW. SHE HAS ONE SON, TOM,.. HE HASN'T BEEN HERE 
SINCE THAN. . . 

Hit man 

HE DIDN'T VISIT HIS MOTHER IN THREE YEARS ? THAT DIRTY NO 
GOOD ROTTEN .... 

Primo 

HEY... DO YA MIND 7...NOW TOM WORKS FOR THE TREASURY DEPT. OF 
THE GOVERNMENT. HE RECEIVED MUCH RECOGNITION AND SEVERAL 
PROMOTIONS BECAUSE OF HIS WORK ON A SPECIAL CASE. THREE YEARS 
AGO HE COMPLETED THAT CASE, WITH DECIMATING TESTIMONY IN A 
FEDERAL COURT ROOM, THAT SENT MR. CARDOORO, MR. FRANCO 
CARDOORO, MY UNCLE, TO PRISON. THAT NEARLY SHUT OUR FAMILY 
DOWN. BECAUSE OF THE RESILIENCY AND DETERMINATION WE POSSESS 
THE CARDOORO FAMILY ISN'T THAT EASILY DESTROYED. WE ALWAYS 
REMEMBER OUR FRIENDS, BUT WE NEVER, NEVER FORGET OUR ENEMIES 
TOM RALSTON IS OUR NUMBER ONE ENEMY. NOW HE IS COMING INTO 



TOWN TOMORROW TO TESTIFY IN ANOTHER CASE. WE HERE FROM OUR 
SOURCES THAT TOMMY IS PLANNING TO VISIT HIS MOTHER, 

Hit man 

IT'S ABOUT TIME. . . 

Primo 

WE WILL WELCOME HIM HOME. WE WILL WAIT TILL HE IS INSIDE THE 
HOUSE, AND THEN YOU WILL VERY QUIETLY, GO IN. AND KILL 

HIM! ! ! ! ULj 

Hit man 

WHAT ABOUT HIS MOTHER ? 

Primo 

I FORGOT ABOUT HER AAH..KILL HER TOO! 

Hit man 

YOU MEAN YOU HAVEN'T TRIED A HIT ON THIS GUY IN THREE YEARS ? 

Primo 

YEA WE TRIED ONE OTHER TIME, THE HIT MAN WAS A VERY BAD SHOT 
HE TRIED TO HIT HIM FROM BEHIND, IN THE TICKER, BUT HE WAS a' 
LITTLE LOW, HE GOT HIM IN THE BUTT. IT WAS A FLESH WOUND 
EVER SINCE THAN THE F.B.I. PUT A TAIL ON HIM, NO PUN INTENDED 
THEY WONT LEAVE HIM ALONE. WE HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO GET CLOSE 
ENOUGH TO HIM... UNTIL NOW. WE CAN'T AFFORD ANOTHER MISS. 

Hit man 

I GUESS THAT OTHER HIT MAN DIDN'T GET ANY MORE WORK FROM YOU 
HUH ? HA . HA . { Scared } 

Primo 

LETS JUST SAY HE DOESN'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT WORKING ANY MORE 
UNDERSTAND ??? 

Hit man 

OH... YEA... I AAAH UNDERSTAND. 

{ They exit, Pauline enters stage right, putting out 
garbage. } 

Dwain 

{ Approaches Pauline.} GOOD MORNING MAAM! 

Pauline 

GOOD MORNING. 

Dwain 

BEAUTIFUL DAY ISN'T IT ?? 



Pauline 

{ Reluctantly.} YES IT IS. 



t 



Dwain 

AND THESE FLOWERS , THERE JUST GORGEOUS, YOU MUST SPEND A LOT 
OF TIME ON THEM ?? 



Pauline 

YES ... AS A MATTER OF FACT I DO 



Dwain 

WELL I GUESS YOUR WONDERING WHAT THIS GOOFY LOOKING GUY IS 
DOING ON YOUR PORCH, TALKING TO YOU ABOUT THE WEATHER AND 
YOUR FLOWERS. .HA. .HA. .HA. . { Quiet pause, no reply from 
Pauline.} ...WELL I'M A WORKING MAN.. AH.. I'M AN HONEST 
WORKING MAN WHO ... THAT .. . WAIT A MINUTE! ! { Pulls a cheat 
note from his pocket reads it, puts it back, and attempts it 
again.} AN HONEST WORKING MAN WHO TAKES PRIDE IN HIS WORK.. 
HONESTLY. . .SO. { Forgetting his speech again he goes for his 
cheat notes but pulls them all out and they all fall out of 
order, he looks at the wrong one.} AND SPEAKING OF DIRT !! 
{ Realizes it's the wrong one he looks back but quickly 
surrenders.} LADY I'M SORRY, I'M REALLY NERVOUS MY BOSS IS 
WATCHING ME. I SELL VACUUM CLEANERS AND I GET 20 DOLLARS 
EVERY TIME I SHOW OUR VACUUM TO SOMEONE WHETHER YOU BUY IT OR 
NOT, SO CAN I TAKE 15 MINUTES OF YOUR TIME AND SHOW YOU OUR 
PRODUCT ? 



Paul ine 

SURE! 



Dwain 

OK. I UNDERSTA WHAT ? WHAT DID YOU SAY ? 

Pauline 

I SAID YES. . 



Dwain 

OH.. YEA. OK I'LL GO GET MY STUFF, I'LL BE RIGHT BACK, DON'T 
GO AWAY.. I'LL BE RIGHT BACK. { He runs over to the side where 
he has his suit cases and vacuum, he returns with his boss.} 

Charley 

{ To Pauline.} GOOD MORNING MY NAME IS CHARLEY REEDER AND 
THIS YOUNG MAN IS DWAIN ANGELO WE WORK FOR THE LITTLE SUCKER 
VACUUM CLEANER CO. AND YOU AGREE TO LET US SHOW YOU OUR 
PRODUCT ? 



Pauline 

WELL I AGREED TO LET THIS GENTLEMAN SHOW ME.. YES 

Charley 

I UNDERSTAND DWAIN WILL GET THE COMMISSION FOR SHOWING THE 
PRODUCT. I'M DWAIN 'S SUPERVISOR, HE'S IN TRAINING, IF YOU 
HAVEN'T NOTICED 



Pauline 

OH I SEE THAT'S FINE COME IN. 



Charley 

{ Softly to Dwain.} REMEMBER PUSH THE SHAMPOOER, THE PRICE I<? 
1200 BUT WE'LL GO AS LOW AS 500. 

{They exit, they go in, the boy drops and stumbles over one 
of the suit cases. Two men enter, stage left. Ester's son 
Tom and his boss.} 

{ Tom Ralston walking ahead of Jerry Wolf, his boss.} 

Jerry 

TOM. .TOMMY. . .TOM RALSTON! ! ! { Tom turns.} 

Tom { Her real son.} 

OH I'M SORRY SIR I'M GETTING READY TO LEAVE IN A COUPLE OF 
HOURS, SO I'M A BIT PREOCCUPIED. 

Jerry 

THAT'S OK, I UNDERSTAND YOU'RE GOING TO SCRANTON ? { Tom 
agrees.} YOU'RE TESTIFYING IN THAT DRUG CASE, THAT BIG 
COCAINE BUST THE FEDS. HAD A COUPLE OF MONTHS AGO RIGHT ? 

Tom { Her real son . } 

YES SIR. ' 

Jerry 

YEA,.. ISN'T THAT THE SAME AREA YOU PUT AWAY THE HEAD OF THAT 
MOB FAMILY A COUPLE YEARS AGO ? 

Tom { Her real son.} 

FRANKO CARDOORO. YES IT WAS THREE YEARS AGO. 



Jerry 

YEA.. THEY WERE BIG IN THAT AREA THE CARDOORO FAMILY WEREN'T 
THEY ? 

Tom { Her real son.} 

WERE • ! i THAT ' S THE KEY WORD , WERE . 

Jerry 

YEA WELL THANKS TO YOU ARE YOU TAKING ANY OF OUR AGENTS 

WITH YOU ? JUST TO BE ON THE SAFE SIDE, I MEAN YOU ARE GOING 
TO BE IN THE SAME NEIGHBORHOOD AS THE FAMILY YOU PUT AWAY 3 
YEARS AGO. I'M SURE THEY HAVE RELATIVES. 

Tom { Her real son.} 

NO.. NO SIR I'M NOT TAKING ANY AGENTS WITH ME. 



Jerry 

DO YOU REALLY THINK THAT'S SUCH A GOOD IDEA ? 



Tom { Her real son.} 

WELL FOR ONE THING SIR, I KNOW THESE PEOPLE. THEY COULD HAVE 
HIT ME ANYWHERE, THEY HAVEN'T. I HAVEN'T SEEN OR HEARD FROM 
THEM IN THREE YEARS, SINCE THAT LAST TIME. { Rubbing his 
but.} AND IF THEY DO, I'M PREPARED. SECONDLY I HAVEN'T SEEN 
MY MOTHER IN OVER TWO YEARS, AND I JUST LEARNED SHE IS ILL. I 
WANT TO SPEND SOME TIME WITH HER. 

Jerry 

OF COURSE, I UNDERSTAND, BUT I COULD CALL MY FRIEND AT THE 
F.B.I. AND HAVE AN AGENT JUST BE CLOSE BY. HE WOULDN'T 
INTERFERE WITH YOU OR YOUR VISIT, I ASSURE YOU, HE WOULD JUST 
BE THERE. . .KEEPING HIS EYES AND EARS OPEN. THAT WAY IF IT WAS 
A MATTER OF VANITY, NO ONE IN THE OFFICE WOULD KNOW. 

Tom { Her real son . } 

NO.. NO IT'S NOT THAT. { Laughing.} PLEASE SIR I JUST WANT TO 
GO DO MY JOB, AND SPEND SOME TIME WITH MY MOTHER. VERY LOW 
KEY, LOW PROFILE, JUST, KEEP THINGS QUIET 



Jerry 

WELL I WONT ARGUE WITH YOU. WE'LL DO IT YOUR WAY. 
GETTING THERE, FLYING RIGHT INTO SCRANTON ? 



HOW ARE YOU 



NO 



Tom { Her real son.} 

I GO INTO BALTIMORE AND THEN INTO SCRANTON. 



OK. WELL. 



Jerry 

.YOU CALL ME WHEN YOU GET THERE 



Tom { Her real son.} 

I WILL, DON'T WORRY I'LL BE FINE. 



HAVE A GOOD TRIP 



Jerry 



Tom { Her real son.} 

I WILL. { Tom exits, Jerry walks over to a phone.} 



Jerry 

{ On the phone.} GET ME THE F.B.I. SCRANTON OFFICE... 
{ pause.} YES THIS IS JERRY WOLF, TREASURY DEPT. IN WASH. I 
WOULD LIKE TO SPEAK TO JOHN THOMAS PLEASE ... JOHN HELLO HOW 
ARE YOU ... GOOD . GOOD .. JOHN ONE OF MY INVESTIGATORS IS FLYING 
INTO SCRANTON TO TESTIFY IN A DRUG CASE OF YOURS AND I'M A 
LITTLE CONCERNED. THREE YEARS AGO HE PUT FRANKO CARDOORO 
AWAY... THAT'S RIGHT TOM RALSTON, GOOD MEMORY, WELL THE LAST 
THING TOM WANTS IS A FAN FAIR UPON HIS ARRIVAL. HE WANTS A 
QUIET CONFIDENTIAL VISIT. IN HIS WORDS, LOW KEY. HE'S 
TRAVELING ALONE HE WONT TAKE ANY OF OUR AGENTS. NOW I COULD 
PULL RANK AND ORDER HIM AN AGENT, BUT I WOULD RATHER DO IT 
THIS WAY, DO YOU HAVE ANY AGENTS YOU COULD SPARE TO KEEP A 
QUIET EYE ON HIM? THAT'S GREAT HE'S STAYING AT HIS 



MOTHERS , I'LL FAX YOU THE INFO. OH JOHN JUST ONE THING, IT'S 
GOT TO BE LOW KEY HE DOESN'T KNOW ABOUT THIS HE MAY 
PROTEST . . . THANKS JOHN I OWE YA . BYE . 

{ Hangs up, and exits. Pauline, Charley, and dwain enter, 
stage right.} ^ To K , rcrt£N 

Charley 

WELL PAULINE THANKS SO MUCH FOR YOUR TIME. 

Pauline 

OH.. YOUR WELCOME, .. I 'M JUST SORRY I COULDN'T MAKE A LARGER 
PURCHASE. 



Charley 

PAULINE BELIEVE ME A $900.00 SHAMPOOER IS LARGE ENOUGH, THANK 
YOU BOTH ! ! ! 



Pauline 

OH.. AH.. IF YOU SHOULD RUN INTO HARRY AGAIN, LET'S KEEP THAT 
OUR LITTLE SECRET.. OK ? 

Charley 

I UNDERSTAND. HE PROBABLY WOULDN'T EVEN NOTICE YOU BOUGHT 

ANYTHING UNLESS IT WAS A CAR !!!... I NEVER KNEW ANY ONE TO 

READ A PAPER SHOP WITH SUCH INTENSITY. WELL I'M GLAD TO HERE 
HE GOT HIS TRANSMISSION FIXED. 



Pauline 

IT WAS THE REAR END. 



Charley 

RIGHT. . .DWAIN WHY DON'T YOU TAKE THE THINGS BACK TO THE CAR 
I'LL BE RIGHT THERE. 



Pauline 

HE'S A NICE BOY. 



Charley 

YEA... I WAS HOPING TO HAVE HIM GO SOLO.{ He stumbles.} BUT I 
THINK HE NEEDS A LITTLE MORE TIME. WE'LL BE GOING UP TO 
HONESDALE TOMORROW { A stranger [ Jim Marcus] enters from the 
left and asks . } 

Jim M. 

EXCUSE ME IS THAT THE 2:00 P.M. BUS STOP ? 

Pauline 

YES RIGHT THERE. { Pointing to the right. The man crosses 
them and stands fairly close, lights a cigarette and appears 
to be waiting for the bus.} 

Charley 

{ Continuing.} PAULINE I HAVE TWO NEW SALESMEN GOING ON THERE 
OWN AND I WOULD LIKE TO GIVE THEM SOME GOOD EXPERIENCE, AND 



IO 



WITH YOU KNOWING EVERYTH . . . WITH YOU BEING SO WELL INFORMED ON 
WHAT'S GOING ON, I WAS WONDERING IF YOU COULD RECOMMEND ANY 
OF YOUR NEIGHBORS THAT I MAY SEND THEM TO ? 



Pauline 

WELL I REALLY DON'T KNOW TO MUCH ABOUT THEM, BUT IF I HAD TO 
I WOULD PROBABLY SAY . . . THEY ' RE ALL CHEAP!!!! HALF OF THEM ARE 
ON WELFARE, THE OTHER HALF IS ON FOOD STAMPS, AND THE REST 
SPEND THERE MONEY ON PARTIES. AND MOST OF THEM DON'T EVEN 
BELIEVE IN THE VACUUMS, IF YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN ? THERE ARE 
ONLY TWO HOMES I COULD RECOMMEND ON THE WHOLE BLOCK. LENA 
SPONOZOSKI, RIGHT OVER THERE, { Points across the street.} 
469, SHE'S LOADED!!! { The stranger [Jim Marcus] waiting for 
the bus begins to eves drop.} SHE' A WIDOW, HER HUSBAND 
RETIRED FROM THE NAVY SO SHE COLLECTS A VERY HEFTY PENSION, 
AND DON'T LET HER FOOL YA, THERE ISN'T A NEW PIECE OF 
FURNITURE IN THAT HOUSE, SHE JUST SAVES ALL THAT MONEY. AND 
SHE DOESN'T BELIEVE IN BANKS EITHER. SHE KEEPS IT IN THE 
HOUSE. I TOLD HER SHE'S CRAZY, WITH ALL THE NUTS AROUND. { 
Pauline looks over at the stranger, who's eves dropping 
catches her attention. He turns away but not entirely, 
Pauline turns her back slightly to create some privacy.} THE 
OTHER WOULD BE ESTER RALSTON, NEXT DOOR, 466. SHE'S SUCH A 
SWEET LADY. SHE'S A WIDOW TOO. HER HUSBAND WORKED FOR THE 
COUNTY. I MEAN IT'S NOT THE NAVY BUT THERE'S A COUPLE OF 
BUCKS THERE. SHE JUST WITHDREW $4000.00 FROM THE BANK TODAY. 
{ The stranger gets closer.} PLUS HER SON WORKS FOR THE 
GOVERNMENT F.B.I. , C.I. A., N.W.A.C.P., SOMETHING LIKE THAT... 
I'VE NEVER MET HIM. HE MOVED HIS MOTHER OUT HER THREE YEARS 
AGO, HASN'T BEEN HERE SINCE, SOME SON HUH.? BUT SHE SAYS HE 
SENDS HER MONEY EVERY OTHER WEEK. YEA ..IF I HAD TO I WOULD 
RECOMMEND THOSE TWO, ESPECIALLY 469 LENA, BUT LIKE I SAID I 
REALLY DON'T KNOW THAT MUCH ABOUT THEM. 

Charley 

{ Amazed.} OK. .WELLL THANKS PAULINE, YOU'VE BEEN VERY 
HELPFUL, GOOD BYE. 

Pauline 

AH .. CHARLEY .. I WAS WONDERING, MY SON, HARRY JR. IS IN BETWEEN 
JOBS RIGHT NOW, AND WELL I WAS WONDERING MAYBE HE SHOULD PUT 
AN APPLICATION IN YOUR COMPANY. 



Charley 

WELL IT'S NOT A BAD JOB, I MEAN IF YOU DON'T MIND WORKING A 
LOT OF NIGHTS. SOMETIMES YOU CAN'T GET INTO SOME OF THE HOMES 
TILL LATE. YOU KNOW BOTH SPOUSES WORK THESE DAYS. BUT THEY 
GET PAID VACATIONS, PERSONAL DAYS, AND SICK TIME. NOT TO 
MENTION BLUE CROSS, BLUE SHIELD AND INSURANCE AFTER SIX 
MONTHS . 



Pauline 

REALLY!!!!!? SIX MONTHS??? 

Charley 

YEA.. YOU HAVE TO BE WITH US FOR SIX MONTHS. HOW OLD IS YOUR 

*tt,io Pauline 
HE'S 25 

Charley 

AND HOW LONG HAS HE BEEN WORKING ? 

Pauline 

ABOUT SIX YEARS 

Charley 

AT THE SAME JOB ? 

Pauline 

AH. .WELL. .NO. NO 

Charley 

WELL HOW MANY JOBS HAS HE HAD ? 

Pauline 

{ Pause.} 13 

r Charley 

{ Shocked.} HE'S HAD 13 JOBS IN SIX YEARS ? 

Pauline 

{ Startled.} WELL IT'S NOT HIS FAULT, HE'S VERY HARD WOBKTNP 
PROMPT, COURTEOUS. ARE THERE ANY OPENI NGS I N YOUR COMPANY ? ' 

Charley 

AH. .THERE. . .AH. .NOOOO! ! ! BUT I WILL KEEP HIM IN MIND. 

Pauline 

WELL PLEASE DO YOU HAVE MY NUMBER... { As he tries to leave.} 

Charley 

YES I DO. I » VE GOT IT. 



Pauline 

AND MY ADDRESS ???? 

Charley 

{ Leaving.} YEP. .GOT IT RIGHT HERE. 469. 

Pauline 

{ Slightly louder.} NO.. NO.. MINE IS 467. 469 IS LENA'S, YOU 



KNOW THE ONE THAT'S LOADED! ! { Catches herself.} 



Charley 

RIGHT, I GOT IT NOW. BYE 

{He exits, and Pauline turns to exit and catches the 

SS^rLHi? Marcus] sti11 eavesdropping. She startles him 
and he quickly turns away. Pauline and Jim exit oppositely } 

{ After a short pause, two men enter. Thrust. [Tom Newhart 

is Ji m r ^° r " iS !^ arry Sitting 3nd T ° m P acin 9- Tom Sart 
is Jim Marcus's [The stranger] nephew.} 

Larry 

WHY DON'T YOU SIT DOWN, YOU'RE MAKING ME A NERVOUS WRECK!!! 

Tom 

WELL I GOT NEWS FOR YOU, I'M ALREADY A NERVOUS WRECK IN THE 
PAST MY UNCLE HAS GIVEN ME SEVERAL JOBS. HE HAD ME CAR " JACK 
FOR HIM. HE HAD ME BURN A FEW VEHICLES, AND HE HAD ME RIP OFF 
THAT WINDOW TRAILER PARKED ON THAT CONSTRUCTION SITE IN 
DICKSON, AND SOME OF EM... MOST OF EM... DIDN'T TURN OUT THE 
WAY HE EXPECTED. THERE WERE LITTLE PROBLEMS. BUT THEY DID SET 
HIM BACK A LITTLE. NOW THE LAST JOB HE GAVE ME WAS TORCHING 
THAT SWIMMING POOL PLACE ON CAROUSE AVE. DO YOU REMEMB ER THAT 



Larry 

{ Thinks.} OH.. YEA! IT WAS IN THE PAPERS, THEY SAID THF ruv 
STARTED THE FIRE IN THE SHOWROOM INSTEAD OF THE BACK ROOM 

nS E n?foJ^ R ° M THE FIRE MELTED THE LINER IN ONE OF THE POOLS 
ON DISPLAY, THE WATER LEAKED OUT AND PUT OUT THE FIRE! 

THAT WAS YOU??? 
Tom 

YEA WELL THAT WAS A BIGGIE!!! THAT COST HIM QUITE A BIT 

AFTER THAT HE SWORE HE WOULD NEVER GIVE ME ANYMORE WORK HIS 

m^ T u?2 RDS WERE ° VER m DEAD B0DY!!! AND NOW HE ASKED * US TO 
MEET HIM HERE TO TALK ABOUT A JOB. NOW DO YOU SEE? 



Larry 

WELL MAYBE HE CHANGED HIS MIND. 



Tom 

MY UNCLE DOESN'T JUST CHANGE HIS MIND, ESPECIALLY ABOUT ME. 

Larry 

WELL MAYBE HE JUST DECIDED TO GIVE YOU ANOTHER CHANCE. 

Tom 

{ Pause.} I TRIED TO BURN DOWN A POOL FOR CRYING OUT LOUD!!! 



Larry 

WELL MAYBE YOUR MOM HAD SOMETHING TO DO WITH IT? 



Tom 

THAT'S JUST IT, I KNOW SHE DID! SHE'S BEEN TRYING TO GET HIM 
TO CHANGE HIS MIND EVER SINCE IT HAPPENED. 



Larry 

SO THAT'S WHAT MOTHERS DO, I MEAN YOU'RE HER SON, AND HE'S 
HER BROTHER, OF COURSE SHE WOULD DO THIS FOR YOU. 

Tom 

YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND. .EVERYTHING I'VE DONE WRONG REFLECTS ON 
HER, IT MAKES HER LOOK BAD. I JUST DON'T WANT TO DO THAT ANY 
MORE. 



Larry 

SO JUST DON'T SCREW UP!! { Tom just looks at him in a you've 
got to be kidding way.} LOOK MAYBE HE HAS SOMETHING REALLY 
BIG FOR YOU, SOMETHING THAT WILL SET YOU UP ON YOUR OWN. AND 
YOU PASS IT UP. GIVE YOURSELF A CHANCE.. GIVE ME A CHANCE, HE 
SAID YOU WOULD NEED A PARTNER FOR THIS ONE. I'LL HELP YOU. 
YOU OWE IT TO YOUR MOM. IF SHE IS THE REASON FOR THIS. 

Tom 

{ Pause.} HE WOULD DO ANYTHING FOR HIS SISTER. HE VISITS HER 
TWICE A WEEK. 

Larry 

HOW IS SHE DOING??? 



Tom 

GOOD SHE GETS OUT IN 4 MONTHS. 



Larry 

WHAT DID SHE GET FOR THAT LAST ONE?? 

Tom 

18 TO 24 MONTHS. . .JUST HER LUCK SHE HAD TO PICK ON A COP!!! 

Larry 

OH.. THOSE UNDER COVER COPS... YEA.. WHEN THEY'RE IN PLAIN 
CLOTHS HOW ARE YOU SUPPOSED TO KNOW ? 

Tom 

{ Pause.} WELL HE WAS IN HIS UNIFORM... MY UNCLE SAID THE 
FRUIT DOESN'T FALL FAR FROM THE TREE... I DON'T KNOW WHAT HE 
MEANS . 



Larry 

WELL LOOK, HE'LL BE HERE ANY MINUTE SO YOU MIGHT AS WELL JUST 
SIT! ! ! 



I CAN'T SIT. 



Tom 



f 



Larry 

I KNOW YOU'RE NERVOUS BUT JU { interrupted.] 

Tom 

IT'S NOT THAT, I MEAN I CAN'T SIT... 

Larry 

OH.. YOU MEAN THOSE PILES ARE STILL BOTHERING YOU ? 

Tom 

HEMORRHOIDS. . .NOBODY CALLS THEM PILES ANYMORE, THERE 
HEMORRHOIDS. I'VE BEEN EATING A LOT OF SPICY FOODS LATELY, 
AND WITH ALL THIS STRESS, THERE KILLING ME. 

Larry 

HAVE YOU HAD THEM ALL YOUR LIFE ? 

Tom 

THREE YEARS AGO I WENT ON VACATION TO VISIT MY AUNT AND UNCLE 
IN NEW YORK. THE PLANE TRIP WAS MISERABLE, I EVEN THREW UP MY 
DRAMEMINE, AND I DIDN'T EAT THE REST OF THE DAY. BY THE TIME 
I GOT THERE I WAS STARVED. NOW MY AUNT AND UNCLE ARE ITALIAN, 
VERY ITALIAN, EVERYTHING IS SPICY. WELL I REALLY CHOWED DOWN. 
THE NEXT DAY I WOKE UP AND HAD TO USE THE BATHROOM... MY 
UNCLE SAID HE HEARD ME SCREAMING AS HE WAS COMING UP THE 
STREET.. IN HIS CAR. . .WITH ALL THE WINDOWS ROLLED UP... AND THE 
RADIO ON. 

Larry 

IT'S THAT BAD ? 

Tom 

WELL FIGURE SLIDING DOWN A BANISTER MADE OF RAZOR BLADES. 
I LATER FOUND OUT I'M ALLERGIC TO CUMIN.. 

Larry 

WHAT THE HELL IS THAT ? 

Tom 

IT'S A SPICE. MY AUNT USES A LOT OF CUMIN. EVER SINCE THAN 
THEY'VE BEEN DRIVING ME NUTS. ESPECIALLY WHEN I EAT FOODS 
WITH CUMIN. 

Larry 

THERE'S YOUR UNCLE ... REMEMBER, FOR YOUR MOTHERS SAKE. 

{ They're joined by Jim Marcus, Tom's uncle. [The stranger] } 

Tom 

UNCLE JIM THANKS FOR CALLING ME, I WONT LET YOU DOWN, YOU 
WONT BE SORRY . . . 



Jim 

SHUT UP... DO YOU KNOW HOW MUCH MONEY, GRIEF, AND AGGRAVATION 



YOU'VE CAUSED ME ? 



Tom 

I HAVE A G 

Jim 

SHUT UP... DO YOU KNOW HOW MANY TIMES I'VE BAILED YOU OUT OF 
TROUBLE ? 

Tom 

OH YEA . . . I . . . 



Jim 

SHUT UP!!!!.. DO YOU KNOW HOW MUCH I LOVE MY SISTER, YOUR 
MOTHER ???... { Pause.} WELL??? 

Tom 

I ANSWER NOW ??? 



Jim 

YEA.. YA ANSWER NOW!!! { Sharply.} 

Tom 

VERY MUCH. 



Jim 

SO MUCH THAT SHE'S THE REASON I CALLED YOU TODAY. { Tom looks 
at Larry.} SHE'S THE REASON YOUR HERE NOW. { Tom looks at 
Larry again.} SO IF ANYTHING HAPPENS YOUR LETTING HER DOWN. 
{ Tom looks at Larry once again and Larry looks back as if to 
say, don't loose your nerve, just agree.} UNDERSTOOD ??? 

Tom 

{ Short pause.} UNDERSTOOD. 

Jim 

{ Lighting a cigar.} O.K.. 469 BROOK ST. A LADY LIVES THER... 
AREN'T YOU GONNA WRITE IT DOWN ? 

Tom 

NO I GOT IT 469.. 469.. I GOT IT!!!! GO AHEAD. 

Jim 

AN OLD LADY LIVES THERE ... ALONE ! SHE'S LOADED. SHE DOESN'T 
BELIEVE IN BANKS SO ALL HER MONEY IS IN THE HOUSE. ALL YOU 
HAVE TO DO IS GET IN, FIND THE MONEY, AND GET OUT. THAT'S 
IT!!! SHE'S OLD. SHE'S ALONE, AND SHE'S LOADED. THIS ONE IS A 
PIECE OF CAKE, YOU CAN'T MISS... IF YOU DO.. YOU'RE ON YOUR 
OWN. I MEAN IT. I'LL LET YOU HANG. THAT GOES FOR BOTH OF YOU. 

Larry 

WE WONT HAVE ANY PROBLEMS, IT'S A WALK IN THE PARK. 



IT BETTER BE! ! 



Jim 



Tom 

UNC . . . WHAT ' S TH. . . 



Jim 

LOOK ANOTHER THING, WHEN YOUR WORKING FOR ME, I'M YOUR BOSS 
NOT YOUR UNCLE, YOUR BOSS, GOT IT ? 

Tom 

YEA OK . . BOSS . . I HOPE THERE ' S A CHANCE THAT WE COULD GET 
SOMETHING ...WELL BIG!!! { Jim and Larry both look surprised 
that he would even ask something like that. Larry wants to 
say Shut up Tom, but doesn't.} NOW I KNOW YOU DON'T HAVE MUCH 
CONFIDENCE IN ME, BUT I COULD DO IT, WE COULD DO IT.. IF YOU 
JUST GIVE US A CHANCE.. SO IF SOMETHING BIG DOES COME UP WOULD 
YOU CALL ME ??? 



Jim 

{ Pause.} OK. I'LL TELL YOU WHAT.. IF I GET SOMETHING BIG 
I'LL CALL YOU... DON'T WAIT BY THE PHONE, BUT I'LL CALL ' 
BUT FOR NOW, JUST DO THIS THING RIGHT. { They agree and Jim 
exits . } 



Larry 

OK WHAT'S ARE PLAN ? 



Tom 

WHAT PLAN 7..THIS IS GOING TO BE LIKE TAKING CANDY FROM A 
BABY. AN OLD LADY, LIVING ALONE, MONEY IN THE HOUSE. WE GO 
IN, FIND THE MONEY, AND GET OUT. SIMPLE!!! I KINDA WISH IT 
WASN'T SO EASY, YOU KNOW, MAKE IT A LITTLE MORE INTERESTING. 

Larry 

WELL I THINK WE SHOULD STILL HAVE A PLAN. 



Tom 

OK.. HERE'S THE PLAN, YOU'RE IN CHARGE OF DISGUISES. GET US 
SOME WOMEN'S STOCKINGS AND MEET ME HERE AT ABOUT 3:30 THAT'S 
IT. . .OK ? 



Larry 

WELL I WISH WE COULD HAVE MORE OF A PLAN. 



Tom 

JUST GET THE STOCKINGS AND DON'T WORRY ABOUT A PLAN. 
{ Larry reluctantly agrees, and they start to walk in 
opposite directions, when Tom stops..} OH.. THAT'S 3:30 IN 
THE MORNING. . .A.M. { They exit opposite of each other.} 

{ End of act one. } 



{ Act two begins, dimly lit stage.} 
{ After a few minutes the phone rings in Ester's house, she 
hobbles out from her bedroom and answers it, half a sleep.} 

{ Living room set.} 
Ester 

HELLO. . . 

Tom { Her real son.} 

HELLO MOM ?...I'M SORRY I WOKE YOU. . MA LISTEN, I KNOW I 
TOLD YOU I WOULD BE IN TONIGHT, BUT THERE'S BEEN A LITTLE 
CHANGE IN PLANS. IT LOOKS LIKE I'LL BE IN A LITTLE LATER, SO 
DON'T WAIT UP. 



Ester 

OH.. OK.. WHAT TIME IS IT ? { Half a sleep.} 

Tom { Her real son.} 

IT'S REALLY LATE, SO YOU GO BACK TO SLEEP AND I'LL SEE YOU 
SOME TIME TOMORROW, OK ? 

Ester 

OK.. DEAR. I'LL SEE YOU SOON, BE CAREFUL, I LOVE YOU, BYE. 
{ They both hang up, Ester goes back to sleep in her 
bedroom. } 

{ The breaking in scene. Just before they go into the house, 
Tom is waiting for Larry behind a bush. When he finally 
enters . } 

Tom { Not her son.} 

TIME IS VERY IMPORTANT. WHEN YOU'RE A BURGLAR, DOING A JOB 
TIME IS VERY IMPORTANT. NOW I TOLD YOU TO MEET ME HERE AT 
3:30, IT'S ALMOST 5:30, THE SUN WILL BE COMING UP IN ANOTHER 
HOUR. YOU WANTED A PLAN, YOU WANTED A PLAN, AND YOU COULDN'T 
EVEN STICK TO IT. 



Larry 

WELL I'M SORRY, I DIDN'T REALIZE, TO GET HERE AT 3:30 THAT 
MEANS I HAVE TO GET UP AT 2:30, DO YOU KNOW HOW HARD IT IS TO 
GET UP AT 2:30 WHEN YOU DON'T GET TO BED TILL 11:30 ? 

TOM 

2:30?.. WHY DO YOU HAVE TO GET UP AN HOUR EARLY, WHEN IT ONLY 
TAKES YOU 20 MINUTES TO GET HERE? 

Larry 

BECAUSE I HAVE TO WASH MY HAIR WHEN I GET UP, THAT'S WHY. 

Tom 

{ Pause.} YOU'RE A BURGLAR!!! WHO'S GONNA SEE YOUR HAIR? 

Larry 

I DON'T DO IT FOR THAT REASON, IT WAKES ME UP. IF I DON'T DO 
IT, I'LL BE SLUGGISH ALL DAY. AND I DON'T THINK YOU WANT ME 
TO BE SLUGGISH. 



t 



Tom 

{ Pause.} YOU'RE VERY WEIRD. CAN WE GET GOING NOW? OR WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO CURL YOUR HAIR BEFORE WE GO? 

Larry 

L Sa ^ aStiCally ' } 0H 1 GET IT —{ Slapping his knee.} 
HA.. HA.. VERY FUNNY.. VERY FUNNY. I'M READY I'M READY LETS 
GO!!! { Tom gets out from behind the bush waring a big, ugly 
pair of sweat pants.} WAIT A MINUTE.. WHAT ARE THOSE????? 

Tom 

THERE SWEAT PANTS. 

Larry 

YOU'RE ACTUALLY GOING TO WARE THEM??? 

Tom 

I HAVE TO WARE THEM, IT'S BECAUSE OF MY CONDITION 

Larry 

WHAT CONDITION???? 

Tom 

MY MEDICAL CONDITION! ! ! I 

Larry 

YOU MEAN YOUR HEMORRHOIDS!!!! 

Tom 

THAT'S A MEDICAL CONDITION ISN'T IT???? 

Larry 

OH MY GOD ! ! ! ! ! 

Tom 

LOOK CAN WE JUST GET GOING????? LET'S JUST PUT OUR STOCKINGS 
ON . 

Larry 

{ Getting the stockings out.} AND YOU'RE COMPLAINING ABOUT MY 
HA J R i i 1 i 

Tom 

LARRY, I THOUGHT I TOLD YOU TO GET STOCKINGS? 



Larry 

YEA ! ! I 

Tom 

WELL WHY DID YOU GET PANTY HOSE? { Holding them up.} PANTY 
HOSE ARE TWO, STOCKINGS ARE ONE. YOU GOT PANTY HOSE 



Larry 

GOT STOCKINGS TOO OK BABY, HERE I'LL WARE THOSE, HERE. 
{ They exchange packs and Tom puts his on, and stops.} 

Tom 

fSSJSfmllB SEEING SPOTS!!! { Panics.} OH MAN I HOPE I'M NOT 
M?™ SI ? K r '.i' M SEEING SPOTS... WAIT A MINUTE! WAIT A 
MINUTE!.. {Lifting the stocking a bit, than looking at the 
empty pack.} LARRY YOU BOUGHT FISH NET STOCKINGS 9 '' 0 

Sk!°SoJ u S ? h SSKo his head in diS9USt and *»• •»•> 

Larry 

Sn^LS°?' r BUT D ° YA KN0W Y0U HAVE A RUN IN YOU'RE 
STOCKING? { Larry laughs, gets no response from Tom.} 



THERE'S NOBODY HERE. 
SHE MUST BE SLEEPING 



{ They get inside.} 
Larry 

Tom 



Larry 

I GOTTA TAKE THESE OFF!! { Stockings.} I'M SUFFOCATING.. 

Tom 

YEA.. I FEEL LIKE I'M GOIN BLIND BOY THESE THINGS REALTY 

MAKE YA LOOK UGLY. { They both take them off.} 

Larry 

SO WHY DON'T YOU TAKE YOURS OFF? { Larry laughs and again 
gets no response from Tom but a sarcastic stair.} 

Tom 

WELL LETS GET WHAT WE CAN AND GET OUTTA HERE. { They look 
around.} v y uun 

Larry 

I M GONNA LOOK IN HERE. { Exits stage left. Tom looks 
n^™;i { Larry enters -) ™E BATHROOM IS DOWN THERE AND TWO 
BEDROOMS. I DIDN'T FIND ANYTHING EXCEPT THE OLD LADY SHE' <? 
SLEEPING, SO WE BETTER BE QUIET.... DID YOU CHECK THE KITCHEN 



Tom 

NO. 



Larry 

™ H LL 00 IT/ { Walkin 9 to the other side of the staoe ) HEY 
DO YA WANT TO TAKE THE TV fatage.j HfcY 



Tom 



^trwi^f open k e S y es 9 r ^ * *" ° f TOm ^^ ing , 

WOULD YOU LOOK AT THESE HUNDRED^DOLLAR BILLS? 

THOSE ARE HUNDRED DOLLAR BILLS !M. WHERE WERE THEY?? 

RIGHT OVER THERE.. RIGHT OUT IN°tHE OPEN. 

THERE ' S THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS hISe- ( Puts it in his pocket.) 

Larry 

ISt me C ^at S a 0 boT T vou F . SH s E „^^ g „ N t EE Seed T -;t NEED d^: t W c H ar T e 

ess a?aSS"ffS5w? 

NOTHING GOOD IN THIS WORLD UNLESS YOU HAKE IT FOR TOTOSELF 

Lartv 

YOU DON'T REALLY BELIEVE THAT? 

Tom 

YES I DO, AND THE SOONER YOU BELIEVE IT THE BETTER wr - BE- 
TAKING WHAT WE CAME HERE FOR... I DON ' T BELIEVE 

F?RST^IMr H ^n JS„2° ING JUST ™ E WAY IT SH0 ^D BE, FOR THE 
FIRST TIME, AND YOUR HAVING SECOND THOUGHTS... 

IT'S NOT THAT I 



Tom 



WAIT! ! i . .WHAT WAS THAT??? 
WHAT??? Larry 

Tom 

I HEARD SOMETHING FROM IN THERE. { Points to the bedroom.} 
, ... ^. Larry 

{ p Wxth growing panic.} OH NO. .WE WERE TOO LOUD, WE WOKE HER 
, ..... Tom 

knUlTSSS hu^- } l- SHE,S J° MING 0UT ---<*T YOUR SOCKS 
onlv iit ♦2? r fc5S nr ' trying to put their stockings on. They 
only get them half way on. Very panicky.} y 

, _ . m Ester 

{ Enters from the bedroom. Startled.} STOP I ! 1 1 1 1 

other, very confused.} TOMMY????? ch 

Tom 



{ Reluctantly.} YEA. 

?riah!^;A' { / UnS and ^ ■ kisses h ^ Tom very 

SSff^lS38° ° H DARLING 1 HAVEN ' T SEEN ™ U IN SO LONG 



Larry 

name'i M ( ^ r ° 11S H * eyeS f ° r tellin * her his 

Ester 

OH DID YOU BOYS JUST GET IN?? 

Tom 

OH A LITTLE WHILE AGO. 

Ester 

WELL YOU MUST BE STARVED, I'LL FIX BREAKFAST... 

Tom 

rEfcSgS £™' RE N0T HUNGRY - REALLY - WE ' RE ™» 

-r ~ Larry 

Larry, * S0METHING ' < T°» grinds his teeth at 



Ester 



Tom 

WE GOTTA GET OUT OF HERE { Trying to leave.} 

Larry 

WE CAN'T LEAVE SHE KNOWS YOU! 

Tom 

I DON'T CARE.... WHY DOES EVERYTHING I DO GO . . ( Raspberrys ) 

Larry 

WHO IS SHE ANYWAY?? 

Tom 

I DON'T KNOW! 

L^rry 

YOU DON'T KNOW!!! WELL HOW DOES SHE KNOW YOU??? 

Tom 

Larry 

SnE 1 R?LT N T SERE E 'r T p ERE ; S N ° PH °^ E IN ™ ERE ' THERE ' S ONLY 
UNt ' kight THERE. { Pointing to the phone 1 

ANYWAY SHE CALLED YOU TOM! 

Tom 

WELL MAYBE SHE THINKS I'M SOMEBODY ELSE, SOME OTHER TOM. 

Larry 

WELL... YEA.. I GUESS SO... MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT, LET'S GO 

{ Trying to leave.} 



Tom 

NO WAIT.. THIS MIGHT BE A BLESSING IN DISGUISE. WHO EVER 
{ Interrupted by Larry.} 

WHOM ! ! ! WHOM EVER ! 



Larry 



r o Tom 

(Sarcastic pause.} WHO. .EVER! ! SHE THINKS I AM MUST BE VFRY 
CLOSE TO HER. SHE MIGHT BE THE TYPE TO HELP A FRIFND tm 
WE COULD WALK AWAY WITH THE WHOLE HOUSE THERE IS PROBABLY^ 
MORE HIDDEN AROUND HERE. . . .YEA. . WE ' LL STAY AT LEAST LONG 
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ENOUGH TO SEE WHO SHE THINKS I AM YEA I ' T T rf cr v t . t , o„ 
TACTFUL, I'LL FIND OUT WHO SHE THINKS I AM THAN IF WE PLAY 
OUR CARDS RIGHT WE'LL TAKE EVERYTHING SHE OWNS 

{ A moment later. } 
r,„r,„ Ester 

BREAKFAST IS READY! ! ! ( Ester enters with the food, they all 



Tom 

( Trying to be foxy ) 

Sake y!™™ Y ° U REALLY SCARED ME befor *' we didn ' t me an to 

Ester 

YOU^RE°HERE* R BUT M I Sg'nx'ScSS'^^ FR0H 
S^WS %«l HE To GLAD TO SEE 

Tom 

WHEN EXACTLY WAS THE LAST TIME WE SAW EACH OTHER? 

Ester 

WELL IT WAS AT LEAST 3 YEARS AGO WHEN YOU MOVED ME OUT HERE. 

Tom 

MIGHT^HAVE CHA^ IF ™ ^ RE " EMBER ME " 1 ME *»< ' 

Ester 

NO. YOU DIDN'T CHANGE ... WELL MAYBE A LITTLE BIT YOU ' RF 
LOOKING MORE AND MORE LIKE YOUR FATHER EVERYDAy! 

Tom 

MY FATHER. . . ( Confused. ) AND YOU KNOW MY FATHER? 

Ester 

WELL.. I GUESS I SHOULD. HE WAS MY HUSBAND! 

Tom 

HUSBAND?.. MY FATHER.. YOUR HUSBAND.. SO THAT WOULD MAKE ME 

Ester 

MY SON!! YES OF COURSE. 

Tom 

(Feeling he will be able to rob Ester blind, starts to oo 
along with it.) ( Taking a bite of sausage.) 9 
SO HOW IS DEAR OLD DAD??? 

, * Ester 

( Pause.) HE'S DEAD!!! ( Tom spits his food across the table 



and starts chocking, Larry starts hitting him in the back 
annoying him more than helping. Ester seems to ignore 
everything.) DEAD 12 YEARS, CAN YOU BELIEVE IT TOMMY IT'<5 
BEEN 12 YEARS ALREADY.. ( sadly.) I STILL MISS HIM VERY MUCH. 

Tom 

WELL THIS WAS VERY GOOD MAAM, EVERYTHING, VERY GOOD. 



Ester 

WHAT'S THE MATTER? YOU'VE BEEN AWAY FOR 3 YEARS AND YOU 

f?£ G f:L; r0 CALL ME M0M? -- WELL Y0U ^ BE GETTING OLDER BUT 
I'M STILL MOM TO YOU. ( Somewhat saddened.) 

Ton 

OK MOM.. EVERYTHING WAS REAL GOOD BUT I'M FULL REALLY 

Larry 

ME TOO IT WAS GREAT. 

Ester 

THFMSff T°c; ! AN ° P Y ° UR SURE Y0U ' RE FINISHED I'LL CLEAR 
THE TABLE. ( Starts clearing the table.) 

Larry 

LET ME HELP YOU. ( Tries to help.) 

Ester 

NO. .NO YOU SIT. .SIT. 

Tom 

^? ! i.;;*w SIT :J w <*nting to talk to Larry. Ester exits into 
the kitchen with the dishes.) WE'RE GOING TO HAVE TO WORK 

Larry 

Y ° U MEAN? SHE THINKS Y0U ' RE HE * SON WHAT COULD BE 
BETTER THAN THAT? 

Tom 

NOTHING!!! EXCEPT HER REAL SON WILL BE HERE LATER OR TOMORROW 
I DON'T WANT TO BE HERE WHEN HE GETS HERE. SO WE ' LL GET WHAT 
WE CAN AND GET OUTTA HERE, BUT I WANT YOU TO KNOW WE MIGHT 
HAVE TO KILL HER! ( Larry jumps in shock.) WELL... I MEAN 
ONLY IF WE HAVE TO, AND IF WE HAVE TO WE HAVE TO BE STRONG 
IN THIS BUSINESS YOU HAVE TO BE STRONG. AND OF COURSE YOU 
WOULD HAVE TO DO IT! ' UU 

Larry 

ME! ! ! WHY ME??? 



Tom 

WELL I CAN'T KILL MY OWN MOTHER, CAN I??? 



Larry 

WELL NO BUT I CAN'T KILL HER EITHER 



Tom 

WHY???? 

Larry 

( Pause.) SHE MAKES CHEESE AND EGGS JUST LIKE MY MOTHER 

Tom 

OH BROTHER! OH NO! 

Larry 

WHAT??? 

Tom 

I KNEW I SHOULDN'T HAVE EATEN, WHEN I EAT I HAVE TO GO TO THE 
BATHROOM, AND I DON'T HAVE TO TELL YA WHAT IT'S LIKE GOING TO 

THE BATHROOM WITH HEMORRHOIDS LISTEN YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 

THAT KNOWS ABOUT MY HEMORRHOIDS, AND I WOULD LIKE TO KEEP IT 
THAT WAY, JUST US, MATTER OF FACT LETS JUST SAY I HAVE A 
PROBLEM WITH MY REAR END, OK? I DON'T EVEN LIKE THE WORD 
HEMORRHOID, IT EVEN SOUNDS PAINFUL, OHHH. ( In pain.) WHERE'S 
THE BATHROOM?? y ; tKt b 

Larry 

DOWN THE HALL ( Pointing.) FIRST DOOR ON THE RIGHT. ( Tom 
exits, stage left and Ester enters opposite side clearing the 
table . ) 

TOM HAD TO USE THE BATHROOM.. NOW I'M HELPING YOU AND I WONT 
TAKE NO FOR AN ANSWER. ( They both continue clearing the 
table . ) 

(The real Tom's boss in Wash, gets a phone call from 
his F.B.I, friend m Scr. Each man on oppisite sides of staoe 
thrust.} * 

Thomas 

YES JOHN THOMAS F.B.I. IN SCRANTON, CAN I SPEAK TO JERRY 
WOLFE? 

™ S ' S Wolfe 
HELLO JERRY WOLFE 

Thomas 

HELLO JERRY? JOHN THOMAS IN SCRANTON 



Wolfe 

YES JOHN, WHAT DO YOU HAVE FOR ME?? 



Thomas 

WELL IT SEEMS WORD ON THE STREET IS, THE CARDOORO FAMILY T<? 
MOVING . THEY HAVE WORD YOUR MAN IS COM I NG TO TOWN S2 THeJ 

u^L™ WELC ° ME HIM ' N0W JERRY I'***- HAVE TWO OF MY MEN 
WATCHING HIS MOTHERS HOUSE, WHEN AND IF THEY CAN THEY'LL BUST 
THEM BUT IF YOU CAN, GET WORD TO YOUR BOY, TELL HIM TO STAY 
nn T ; * F HE S ALREADY AT HIS MOTHERS TELL HIM STAY PUT 'WE' LL 
DO THE REST. AND OF COURSE I'LL TRY TO KEEP IT LOW KEY ol m 

END - KoLooe* 

Wolfe 

JOHN THANK YOU, I'LL CALL RIGHT NOW! I'LL BE IN TOUCH. 
to'rlTcl the e rear?o m E ) ter ^ rin *»' W ° lfe 

HELLO E8t€r 



Wolfe 

HELLO MRS. RALSTON? 

Ester 

YES 

Wolfe 

MRS. RALSTON DO YOU HAVE A SON TOM? 

Ester 

YES.. HE'S IN THE BATHROOM. 

Wolfe 

OH THAN HE'S THERE? 

Ester 

YES HE GOT HERE A FEW HOURS AGO 

Wolfe 

OK MRS. RALSTON THIS IS TOM'S^BOSS, LISTEN VERY CAREFULLY 

Snv° D S U PLEASE GIVE HIM THIS MESSAGE FOR ME, TELL HIM TO 
STAY PUT. STAY IN THE HOUSE TILL HE HERES FROM ME TELL HIM 
DON'T CALL ME I'LL CALL HIM. AND REMEMBER STAY PUT i 

Ester 

OK I 'LL TELL HIM. 

Wolfe 

THANK YOU VERY MUCH, GOOD BYE. 

( Wolfe fades away, Ester hangs up and exits, S.R. Tom 
enters S.L. walking slowly, then Larry enters S.R. and 
straightens the table.) 

Larry 

HEY! HOW YA DOIN? 



Tom 

DON'T ASK. WHAT ARE YOU DOIN? 



Larry 

CLEANING UP! 



( Ester enters. ) 
Ester 

OH.. YOUR OUT OF THE BATHROOM? 



Tom 

WHAT DID YA ANNOUNCE IT? 



Ester 

OH YOUR BOSS CALLED 

Tom 

MY BOSS CALLED??? 

Ester 

YES.. WELL HE SAID HE WAS YOUR BOSS. 

Larry ( To Tom. ) 

YOUR UNCLE. 

Tom 

WHAT ELSE DID HE SAY? 

Ester 

HE SAID TO TELL YOU TO STAY PUT. STAY IN THE HOUSE UNTIL YOU 
HERE FROM HIM, ( Turning to exit.) OH YES AND HE SAID DON'T 
CALL HIM HE'LL CALL YOU. ( She exits S.L. 

( Both Tom and Larry excited.) 
Larry 

THAT HAD TO BE YOUR UNCLE JIM... AND DID YOU HERE WHAT HE 
SAID.. DON'T CALL HIM HE'LL CALL YOU 

Tom 

HE MUST HAVE SOMETHING BIG FOR US. 

Larry 

YEA... HE MUST HAVE TAKEN YOU UP ON YOUR OFFER. 

Tom 

YEA.. AND IT MUST BE A LOT BIGGER THAN THIS IF HE WANTS US TO 
STAY HERE AND WAIT 



SO WHAT DO WE DO???? 



( After long pause.) 
Larr^ 



Tom 

WELL.... ( Lying down on the couch.) WE STAY HERE AND WAIT!!! 



{ Direct to two F.B.I, agents talking, outside of Ester's 
house. Presidium.) 

Agent Jones (2) 

(Jones eating candy bar, agent Smith (1) enters w/pad) 
YA KNOW WHEN I GOT THIS JOB WITH THE F.B.I. , I TOLD MY WIFE 
WILL BE HAVING STEAK FOR DINNER EVERY NIGHT... WELL I CAN't' 
REMEMBER THE LAST NIGHT WE ATE DINNER TOGETHER, NEVER MIND 
THE STEAK. 

Smith 

I KNOW, I HAVEN'T BEEN HOME ON CHRISTMAS MORNING IN 4 YEARS. 

Jones 

HOW DO YOU GET THOSE GOOD HOURS ?,. SENIORITY? 

Smith 

THAT, A LITTLE... BUT POLITICS A LOT!! AND THIS GUY MIGHT BE 
THE PUSH WE NEED. 

Jones 

RALSTON?????... THIS GUY WE'RE WATCHING OUT FOR?? I THOUGHT 
HE WAS WITH THE TREASURY DEPT.? 

Smith 

HE DOES. DID YOU EVER WONDER WHY 2 F.B.I. AGENTS ARE 
PROTECTING A TREASURY AGENT? THIS GUY IS VERY IMPORTANT HE'S 
GOT TO HAVE FRIENDS IN HIGH PLACES, HE BUSTED UP ONE OF* THE 
BIGGEST CRIME FAMILY'S IN SCRANTON. 

Jones 

OH BY THE WAY, DID YOU CALL THE MAIN OFFICE? 

Smith 

OH YEA, THEY JUST GOT WORD THE CARDOORO FAMILY IS AWARE OF 
MR. RALSTONS VISIT, AS A MATTER OF FACT, THEY'RE PLANNING 
FOR IT, THEY'VE GOT A HIT MAN MOVING. 

Jones 

WHERE'S RALSTON NOW? 

Smith 

HE'S IN THE HOUSE 

Jones 

INSIDE!!! HOW DID HE GET IN WITH OUT US SEEING HIM?? 

Smith 

WELL I GUESS HE GOT IN BEFORE WE GOT HERE. WE JUST SIT AND 



WAIT. (Pause.) I SAY WE GIVE IT A HALF AN HOUR AND I'M GOING 
TO INTRODUCE MYSELF AND LET HIM KNOW WE'RE HERE TO HELP. 

Jones 

ARE YOU NUTS??? WE HAVE SPECIFIC ORDERS TO REMAIN UNSEEN HE 
WANTS TO RETAIN A VERY LOW PROFILE, HE'S NOT EVEN SUPPOSED TO 
KNOW WE'RE HERE. ourruocu iu 

Smith 

WELL THIS COULD GIVE US THOSE DESIRABLE HOURS YOU SPOKE ABOUT 
BEFORE, YEA, THIS COULD DEFINITELY ADVANCE OUR POSITIONS 

Jones 

YEA ( Disapproving.) AND IT COULD COST US OUR POSITIONS 

TOO! LET'S JUST STAY HERE AND WAIT! 

Smith 

RELAX, I'LL BE VERY SUBTLE.. TRUST ME... GOT ANYMORE CANDY? 

( Smith and Jones exit.) 
( Tom lying on couch, Larry enters with walkman, pail, and 
sweeper . ) 

Larry 

SO YOU'RE JUST GOING TO SIT AROUND AND WAIT TIL YOUR UNCLE 
CALLS? 

Tom 

AHHHHH YEA! CAN YOU THINK OF ANYTHING BETTER TO DO? 

Larry 

WELL SHE SAID SHE LOVES LISTENING TO THE STEREO, BUT HER ' S 
HAS BEEN BROKEN FOR 3 YEARS, I THINK IT WOULD BE NICE IF YOU 
WOULD TAKE A LOOK AT IT. 

Tom 

I'M HERE... TO RIP HER OFF. I'M A BURGLAR, NOT A RADIO 
REPAIRMAN. I REALLY DON'T KNOW THAT MUCH ABOUT THEM. 

Larry 

ARE YOU KIDDING!!! YOU FIXED MINE AND IT WAS 4 TIMES THE SIZE 
OF THIS ONE. 

Tom 

LARRY, I'M NOT FIXING HER STEREO, IT COULD TAKE ME A COUPLE 
OF HOURS, I'M NOT FIXING HER STEREO. 

Larry 

ALRIGHT THAN SHE SAYS SHE HAS TO RUN THE SWEEPER. 

Tom 

WOULD YOU STOP WITH THIS STUFF ... WHERE DID YOU GET THOSE ( 
The walkman. ) 



Larry 

THEY'RE YOUR MOTHERS, THERE ALL SHE HAS TO LISTEN TO SINCE 



HER STEREO IS BROKEN 



YA WANT TA KNOW SOMETHING? I DON'T CARE ABOUT hpd CTODrn 
ABOUT ' ANYTH ING B ° UT ^ ^ ° R 5W?Si 

AND RON THE sS^ER?.? MSeS" E^YO^ Ss^tW ° BLEM 

ESSE!?" AFTER ALL didn ' t you ever *™ the'sweepee™^ YOUR 

TOMMY????? • ! ! ESt€r ( Fr0m the ki tchen.) 

Tom 

YA MA!-!??? ( QUlCk reply ") 

IF YOU 1 RE GOING TO RUN THE SWEEPER CHANGE THE BAG. 
n v Tom 

the song, lying back on the couch in exhaustion.) 

( Larry enters. ) 
Larry 

AND YOU THOUGHT HOUSE WORK WAS SO EASY!!! ( Larry exits.) 

(Tom takes off the walkman and puts it on the table* **A 
starts running the sweeper. There is a knock on tt door! 



it's Pauline from next door.) ( Knock! knock! ) 

( Larry enters . ) 
Larry 

WHAT DO WE DO? 

Torn 

I.. I DON'T KNOW! AH. .WHO IS IT? 

Larry 

I DON ' T . . SOME OLD LADY . 

Tom 

WELL IF WE DON'T LET HER IN SHE MIGHT THINK SOMETHINGS 
WRONG ... OHH . . YA BETTER LET HER IN. ( Larry opens the door 
and looks at Tom. Pauline see's the vacuum and thinks their 
the vac. salesmen that Charley said he was sending over.) 
AH.. HAA.. YOU MUST BE WONDERING WHO WE ARE? 

Pauline 

( Looking at the vac.) 
OH... OH NO, NO.. I KNOW WHO YOU ARE. 

Tom 

( Thinking she knows their burglars.) 

YOU DO??? 

Pauline 

WELL I KNOW WHY YOU'RE HERE. THAT IS, I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU 
ARE BUT I KNOW WHY YOU'RE HERE. 

Tom 

YOU DO?? 

Pauline 

SURE, SURE, I WAS TALKING TO YOUR BOSS YESTERDAY! 

Larry 

YOU WERE?.. OUR BOSS?!! 

Pauline 

YES. . YES 

Tom 

AND HE TOLD YOU WE WERE COMING HERE??? 

Pauline 

YES. I DIDN'T THINK YOU WOULD BE HERE THIS QUICKLY HOWEVER.. 
HOW IS IT GOING WITH ESTER? 

Tom 

WELL NOT THAT GOOD, I MEAN IT REALLY DOESN'T LOOK LIKE SHE 
HAS MUCH MONEY. 

Pauline 

WELL DON'T YOU DARE GIVE UP. DON'T LET HER FOOL YA SHE HAS A 



BUNDLE . 

Tom 

AH.. LARRY WHY DON'T YOU GET US ALL SOMETHING TO DRINK. 

( Larry exits . ) 

Pauline ( Pause. ) 

A. .IS ESTER HERE? 

Tom 

AH.. YEA, SHE'S IN THE BEDROOM, FIXING THE BED OR SOMETHING. 

Pauline ( Pause. ) 
OH.. WELL WE WONT BOTHER HER, I JUST LIKE TO CHECK IN EVERY 
ONCE IN A WHILE. HA. HA. ( Pause.) ( Larry enters with drinks 
they all sit. ) 

Larry 

HERE WE ARE ! ! ! ! 

Pauline 

MY YOU BOYS ARE SO FRIENDLY, I GUESS YOU HAVE TO BE IN YOU'RE 
LINE OF WORK. 

Tom 

ARE YOU SURE YOU KNOW WHAT WE DO FOR A LIVING?? 

Pauline 

YES OF COURSE! 

Larry 

AND IT'S OK?? 

Pauline 

SURE.. AS A MATTER OF FACT, I WISH MY SON COULD GET INTO 
SOMETHING LIKE THIS. 

Tom ( Choking on his soda. ) 

WHAT ??????! ! ! ! ! ! ! 

Pauline 

WELL THERE'S GOOD MONEY, NOT TO MENTION FREE BLUE CROSS, BLUE 
SHIELD, DENTAL, AND VISION. 

( Tom and Larry look at each other, confused.) 

Tom 

BLUE CROSS AND BLUE SHIELD? 

Larry 

DENTAL AND VISION? 

Tom 

WE DON'T GET ANY OF THAT! 

Pauline 

WELL HOW LONG HAVE YOU BEEN DOING THIS? 



Tom 

WELL IT'S ALL WE'VE EVER DONE. 



Larry 

I'VE BEEN WITH THAT FAT CHEAT FOR OVER 7 MONTHS 

Pauline 

WELL HE SAID BENEFITS AFTER 6 MONTHS SO I'M SURE THEY'LL BE 

STARTING UP REAL SOON. ( Tom and Larry still confused.) 

I WANTED TO TALK TO YOUR BOSS ABOUT HARRY JR. THAT'S MY SON. 

Tom 

OH. YOU DON'T WANT HIM TO WORK FOR OUR BOSS 

Larry 

THE FAT CHEAT! 

Tom 

I MEAN LOOK AT WHAT HE GIVES US. 

Pauline 

WELL HE DID SAY IT WAS GOOD PRACTICE FOR YOU. SOME DAY YOU'LL 
BE IN YOUR BOSS'S SHOES. 

Tom 

I DON'T KNOW. WE GO INTO ALL THESE DIFFERENT HOMES, CLEAN 
THEM OUT, AND WHERE ARE WE??? 

Larry 

IT'S ALL WHO YOU KNOW. 

Tom 

YEA IN THIS BUSINESS YA REALLY GOT TO DO A LOT OF SUCKING UP. 
IF YA KNOW WHAT I MEAN i 

{ Ester enters S.L.} 
Ester 

OH HELLO PAULINE 

Pauline 

ESTER WE'VE ALL BEEN TALKING. THESE BOYS ARE SO NICE 

Ester 

YES THEY ARE... THANK YOU... HAVE YOU EVER MET MY SON? 

Pauline 

YOUR SON?.. AH NO I HAVEN'T ( Tom and Larry getting 
nervous . ) 

Ester 

WELL? 



WELL WHAT?? 



Pauline 



t 



Ester 

WELL WHAT DO YOU THINK? 



ABOUT WHAT DEAR?? 
MY SON! 

I'VE NEVER MET HIM! 
HE'S RIGHT HERE! 



Pauline 
Ester 

Pauline 
Ester 



mtTTn m . m Pauline 

SALESMEN? S ° N? Y ° U *** Y ° U ' RE N ° T A VACUUM CLEANER 

Tom 

VACUUM CLEANER SALESMEN? 

Larry 

NO.. NO WE'RE NOT SALESMEN, WE ' RE ... ( Interruped by Tom.) 

Tom 

AHHH. . . AHH. . . NO NO I'M JUST VISITING MY MOM HERE 

Pauline 

WELL WHAT TIME DID YOU GET IN? 

Larry 

ABOUT 5 A.M. ( Interrupted.) 
tIT , rr Tom 

WELL WE GOT HELD UP YA KNOW?... WELL YA KNOW I PROMISFn my 
BE?TER R GEJ COTNP ^ AN ° °° * wK?5 I 

x?o£ nszsr™' well see *» ™ Wi 



( Pauline walks over to her house, Harry sitting in a chair 
reading the paper. After a short pause.) 

Harry 

WHAT'S THE MATTER? 

Pauline 

I DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING 

Harry 

THAT'S WHAT I MEAN, YOU'RE NOT TALKING, SOMETHING HAS TO BE 
THE MATTER. I THOUGHT YOU WERE GOING NEXT DOOR TO 
SNOOP. . .ER, , AH SEE HOW ESTER WAS DOING? 

Pauline 

I DID, HER SON IS THERE. 

Harry 

AND SO, ( Never looking up from the paper.) SHE SAID HE WAS 
COMING IN FOR A VISIT. 

Pauline 

SOMETHING DOESN'T FEEL RIGHT, I THINK SOMETHING'S THE MATTER. 

Harry 

OH, DON'T START, YOU GO STICKING YOUR NOSE INTO EVERYTHING 
AND YOU ALWAYS IMAGINE SOMETHING THAT ISN'T THERE YOU DO TT 
ALL THE TIME. U 11 

Pauline 

WELL THIS TIME I REALLY FEEL SOMETHING. AND WHAT DO YOU MEAN 
"STICK MY NOSE IN" I DON'T DO THAT ! ( Harry looks up at her 
from the paper.) LISTEN, COME OVER WITH ME. 

Harry 

COME OVER WHERE???!!! 

Pauline 

ESTER'S 

Harry 

I'M NOT GOING OVER THERE AND BOTHERING THEM. 

Pauline 

PLEASE! ! ! ! 



Harry 

SHE'S GOT COMPANY PAULINE, LEAVE THEM ALONE: 

Pauline 

HARRY PLEASE, LISTEN... SHE'S OLD AND ALONE. 



LUCKY HER. 



Harry 



Pauline 

STOP IT AND LISTEN TO ME. . IF SOMETHING HAPPENS TO HER YOU'LL 
NEVER FORGIVE YOURSELF. MAYBE I AM WRONG, MAYBE THERE ISN'T 
ANYTHING THE MATTER, BUT WHAT IF I'M RIGHT, HUH" C'MON IF 
THERE'S NOTHING WRONG ALL YOU'LL BE ACCUSED OF IS BEING A 
GOOD NEIGHBOR. ( Short pause.) 

Harry 

ALRIGHT FOR 5 MINUTES, AFTER LUNCH I * BUT THAT'S IT 5 
MINUTES! ( Pauline smiles.) 

( Tom is polishing the end table, when Ester enters.) 

Ester 

HONEY COME AND SIT DOWN FOR A WHILE, YOU'VE BEEN CLEANING FOR 
OVER AN HOUR.( Tom is not interested but sits anyway he's 
very tired ) MY GOSH, YOU VACUUMED THE WHOLE HOUSE, POLISHED 
ALL THE FURNITURE, CLEANED THE KITCHEN, AND DID TWO LOADS OF 
LAUNDRY. YOU SURE NEVER DID ANY OF THAT BEFORE' YOU WERE 
ALWAYS SO BUSY WITH OTHER THINGS. ALWAYS WORKING, HONEY I 
WANT TO TELL YOU SOMETHING I SHOULD HAVE TOLD YOU A LONG TIME 
AGO, BUT I JUST COULDN'T. I ALWAYS THOUGHT THERE WAS TIME 
BUT TIME JUST GOES BY.. IT GOES BY SO QUICKLY, AND THEN IT'S 
TOO LATE. YA KNOW THERE WERE SO MANY TIMES IN MY LIFE I NEVER 
REALIZED JUST HOW MUCH THEY MEANT TO ME UNTIL THEY WERE 
MEMORIES. I MEAN I LOVED MY LIFE, I JUST DIDN'T KNOW HOW MUCH 
EXCEPT HOW MUCH I LOVED YOU. THAT'S WHY I MUST TELL YOU 
SOMETHING BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 

Tom 

ESTE... MA! I DON'T THINK I SHOULD BE HEARING THIS, REALLY.. 

Ester 

HONEY LISTEN, LIFE IS SO PRECIOUS, I JUST DON'T WANT YOU TO 
FORGET THAT, DON'T HURRY THROUGH IT. LIVE IT AND APPRECIATE 
EVERY MINUTE "frnttiflit 

Tom 

MA.. ESTER.. PLEASE, I'M NOT THE ONE YOU SHOULD BE TELLING 
THIS TO.. I SHOULD REALLY TELL YOU SOMETHING.. 

Ester 

TOMMY I'M SICK.. ( Tom becomes very attentive.) I'M VERY 
SICK. AND I DON'T THINK I'M GOING TO GET BETTER THEY SAY I'M 
TERMINAL. A TERMINAL ILLNESS. YOU KNOW AN ILLNESS DOESN'T 
CARE AT ALL ABOUT YOU. IT USES YOU UNTIL IT KILLS YOU SOME 
ILLNESS YOU CAN GET RID OF.. IF YOU STOP IT IN TIME I 
CAN'T DO THAT. SOMETIMES I LOOK BACK AND SAY I SHOULD ' HAVE 
BUT IT'S TOO LATE! LATELY THAT'S ALL I DO IS LOOK BACK 
REMINISCE. I SWEAR I CAN REMEMBER THINGS THAT HAPPENED^O 
YEARS AGO, BUT CAN'T REMEMBER THINGS FROM 4 DAYS AGO LIKE 
YOUR FATHER, OH I REMEMBER LIKE IT WAS YESTERDAY, HOW HE 
LOOKED WHEN HE WOULD TAKE ME OUT TO THE CRYSTAL LAKE BALL 
ROOM, IN HIS PIN STRIPPED SUIT, HIS GENTLEMEN'S HAT, AND HIS 
BLACK WING TIPPED SHOES. OH THE CREASES IN HIS PANTS WERE SO 
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CRISP! HE WAS SO HANDSOME. AND WE WOULD DANCE ALL NTTHT 
LONG. HE WOULD WALK IN FRONT OF ME, HOLD OUT HIS HAND ANn 
SAY, "WILL I GET TO DANCE WITH THE MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMAN TN 
THE WORLD" ? AND I WOULD SAY " I DON ' T KNOW aIoVT THaT r„? t 

gSt L Sy L SL E h T ? DANCE WI ™ Y0U -" AND he "s B ^ T " T ?SIn Hust 

l^?^ D T ° DANCE WITH Y0UR FATHER. WE WOULD GO DANCING EVERY 
SATURDAY NIGHT RAIN OR SHINE. BUT THOSE DAYS ARE A r T rnwr 

£5!ZS ME^IN ' HERE^^YEARS^AGO? ™ ~ ^ 



I 'M SORRY. ( Sadly) 



Tom 



Pauline 

YOU KNOW I'M NOT AFRAID TO DIE, I DON'T WANT TO LEAVF Ynn 
BUT I'M NOT AFRAID TO DIE. BECAUSE WHEN THE LORD CALLS ME ' 
HOME, I KNOW I'LL SEE YOUR FATHER, AND I'LL BE WITH JEsSI 
• IN PARADISE. SEE HONEY WHEN YOU LIVE YOUR LIFE WITH GOD TN " 
YOUR HEART, TRULY IN YOUR HEART, THERE REALLY IS NOTHING TO 
FEAR. I'M SO PROUD OF YOU. ( Tom shows tremendous remorse ) 
( Larry enters dirty, breaking the silence.) 

Larry 

S?&!TSKr ? 58£ , J THE CELLAR -- 1 THINK : ' LL WflSH up 

Pauline 

LUNCH ! 1 OH MY LOOK AT THE TIME.. I BETTER GET MOVING ( Ester 
exxts. and Tom just sits there thinking about all she saxl ) 

( Possible break. ) 

( Sitting at the table eating.) 

Larry 

ESTER, THIS WAS REALLY DELICIOUS. I DON'T REMEMBER HAVTNP 
ANYTHING LIKE THIS IN A LONG TIME KfcMh,MBER HAVING 

Ester 

THANK YOU! 

Tom 

YEA, IT IS GOOD. IT'S VERY GOOD!! 

Ester 

WELL EAT, EAT HERE HAVE SOME MORE 

NO NO THANKS I'M FINE I DON'T WANT TO OVER EAT 



Larry 

HOUSE 

NEVER HAD SUPPER, EVERYONE ATE AT DI FFERENT^T IMES ^I T^WAS 



Sw^°"J H ^ S ,^L NI S E -_ A I..^ Y _ H0USE WE NEVER EAT TOGETHER. WE 



f 



NEVER LIKE THIS, EVERYONE SITTING DOWN AT THR mrp 

( Ester looks puzzled.) 



Tom 



m&x%Effifig& MEAN IT ' S H0MEMME ■** but , 

WELL I WOULD HOPE SO I'VE BEEN^MAKING THIS FOR 30 YEARS 

Tom 

SO^?„^n BOUT ™-: S ** 1 «S IT.^tS ^fe^ 
^KE M i? H ?he E S Im^5Jv G ^^ ^SOPHIE'S SAUCE, SHE AND I 



WHAT'S THE SPICE???? 



Tom 

( Looking worried.) 



Ester 

rnMTM.f. r I St f rtin 9 to clear the table.) 

CUMIN! ( Tom looking wide eyed at Larry.) 



WHAT?? 
CUMIN! ! ! 
WHAT??? 



Larry 



Tom 



Larry 



Tom 

CUMIN.. SHE PUTS CUMIN IN THE SAUCE 
SO WHAT?? Larry 

Tom 

I KNEW THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT... ( Interrupted by Larry. 



) 



Larry 

SOOO WHATTT???? 

Tom 

I'M ALLERGIC TO CUMIN, I TOLD YOU THAT. IT MAKES MY 
HEMORRHOIDS GO THROUGH THE ROOF. THEY'VE BEEN KILLING ME THE 
PAST FEW DAYS, AND I ATE A WHOLE PLATE FULL OF THAT SAUCE DO 
YOU KNOW WHAT THIS IS GOING TO DO TO ME? . . OH MY GOD' [J IT'S 
STARTING ALREADY... I GOTTA GO TO THE BATHROOM ( Panics.') 

Larry 

WILL YOU RELAX..? JUST CALM DOWN. 



Tom 

I CAN'T... I GOTTA GO TO THE BATHROOM BEFORE THEY REALLY FLARE 
UP. I SHOULD HAVE GONE TO THE DOCTOR LAST WEEK I KNEW IT I 
JUST KNEW IT. . . ' 



Larry 

HEY!!! WAIT A MINUTE. BEFORE WHEN I WAS CLEANING THE 
BATHROOM, I NOTICED A BOX OF PREPARATION H. UNDER THE SINK 
THAT'S SUPPOSED TO BE GOOD FOR THEM RIGHT?? 

Tom 

YEA... I'LL TRY ANYTHING NOW.. WHAT IT'S UNDER THE SINK??? 

( Leaving for the bathroom. ) 



Larry 

YEA UNDER THE SINK.. AH. THERE'S NO LABEL ON THE TUBE BUT 
IT'S IN THE PREPARATION H. BOX... I GUESS HEMORRHOIDS RUN IN 
THE FAMILY. . . 

Tom 

( Loudly from off stage.) 
SHE'S NOT MY MOTHER! ! ! ! ! 

( Ester enters, continues to clear the table.) 

Larry 

OH HERE I 'LL HELP 

Ester 

AH.. WHERE DID TOMMY GO?? 

Larry 

HE'S USING THE BATHROOM 

Ester 

MY HE SPENDS A LOT OF TIME IN THERE 



Larry 

WELL HE DOESN'T WANT ME TO TELL YOU BUT HIS HEMORRHOIDS ARE 
BOTHERING HIM 



OH . . THE POOR DEAR . 



Ester 



.„ Larry 

OH.. DON'T LET ON YOU KNOW. HE WOULD TAKE A FIT IF HE KNEW. 

Ester 

I UNDERSTAND 

Larry 

OH AND BY THE WAY, I TOLD HIM ABOUT THE PREPARATION H TM 
THE BATHROOM. I HOPE YOU DON'T MIND? ™*™KATION H. IN 

Ester 

OH.. NO OF COURSE I DON'T MIND... BUT THAT'S NOT PREP AR AT ton 
I JUST KEEP IT IN THE PREP H. BOX TO REMIND ME THSt OF 

, „ Larry 

IN THE ™bE???V WELL THERE ' S N ° LABEL ° N THE TUBE '-- WHAT 1 S 

Ester 

BEN GAY ( Exiting with dishes.) 

Larry 

( Wide eyed, mouth drops. ) BEN GAY 1 It* H 

( Tom screams from off stage, than ' in ' a 'moment he enters 
Walks over to Larry slowly, in pain.) enters. 
THAT WASN'T PREPARATION H. 

Tom 

NO... NO I DIDN'T THINK IT WAS WHAT WAS IT??? 

Larry 

( Long pause.) BEN GAY 

Tom 

Frmrpp 8 3 f a r ce ' f nd s° m e noises.) DO ME A FAVOR?? IN THE 
FUTURE. ( Loudly.) DON'T DO ME ANY FAVORS!!!! ( Walks away 
with a limp favoring his knee.) Y 

Larry 

WELL WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOUR KNEE?? 

Tom 

( Stops.) I SMASHED IT OFF THE TOILET 

Larry 

WELL IF IT'S BOTHERING YOU, YOU SHOULD PUT SOME ICE ON IT 

( Stops, looks at Larry with anger.) I JUST PUT BEN GAY up 
MY ASS.. DO YOU REALLY THINK THIS ( Pointing to his knee 1 M 
BOTHERING ME???? I GOTTA DO SOMETHING, MY BUTT FEELS LIKE A 



4 ALARM BLAZE 



Larry 

WHY DON'T YOU ( Tom turns and stops him, and continues to 

walk off stage to the bathroom. Shortly there's a knock at 
the door. It's Pauline and Harry.) 

Larry 

( Slightly panicked.) AH.. I'LL GET IT ESTER 

Pauline 

HI LARRY. THIS IS MY HUSBAND HARRY. HE'S NEVER MET TOMMY SO 
WE THOUGHT WE WOULD DROP IN. HE'S JUST DYING TO MEET HIM, 
AREN'T YOU? ( No response from Harry, Pauline's smile drops.) 
AH.. IS TOMMY HERE? ( Looking inside.) 

Larry 

HE'S AH.. IN THE BATHROOM HE SHOULD BE RIGHT OUT... OH.. AH.. 
COME IN.. I GUESS. ( They enter, and Tom also enters slowly 
in pain and surprized.) 

Pauline 

THERE HE IS! ! ! 



Larry 

AH.. THIS IS PAULINE AND HARRY... THAT'S HARRY. ( Pointing to 
the man. ) 

Tom 

HI. ( Harry looks up from his paper just long enough to smile 
to Tom and then back to it.) 

Pauline 

WE JUST WANTED TO SAY HI . . I MEAN JUST IN CASE YOU LEFT 
BEFORE WE HAD THE CHANCE TO SAY HI . . SO HI ! ! ! ! ! ( Laughs 
forcibly, and looks to Harry who is staring at her with no 
expression.) ARE YOU FEELING OK? ( To Tom.) 

Tom 

YEA.. I JUST HAVE A LOT ON MY MIND. 

Pauline 

I SEE. ( Slight pause by everyone.) 

Larry 

WOULD YOU LIKE ANYTHING TO DRINK??? ( Blurting it out.) 
( Tom looks at Larry as if to say " Are you crazy.) 

Pauline 

NO THANK YOU I'M FINE.. HOW ABOUT YOU HARRY?... 

HARRY?? ( Loud.) HARRY !!!!! (He snaps up.) DO YOU WANT 

ANYTHING TO DRINK? ( Sternly.) 



t 



Harry 

a? Lar^ A aid r s ^iS.r C ° ndS ° f Stari " 9 " *"» PaUllne l0 ° ks 



Pauline 

HE S FINE TOO. ( Tom's amazed.) AH. . WELL WE WERF hoptmp wit 
COULD ALL GET TOGETHER AND AH. . TALK. WbLL '- WE HOPING WE 

Larry 

WELL MAYBE LATER. 

Pauline 

HE'S A ALrS- ?°Tn U ? H t* 0 ™™™ D ON'T KNOW.. ARE YOU SURE 
Hh s ALRIGHT?? ( To Tom, as he slowly moves to the table.) 

Larry 

OH YEA HE'S JUST GOT A LITTLE PROBLEM WITH HIS REAR END 
( Tom looks at Larry in disbelief, and Harry springs alive.' ) 

Harry 

?X2" ^ T??? REAR f ? ?? ^0 HAS A PROBLEM WITH THERE REAR 
END?? ( Disconnected from his paper for the first time.) 

Larry 

HE DOES. ( Pointing to Tom, who can't believe what's going 

Tom 

YEA.. FOR ANYONE ELSE WHO DOESN'T KNOW, I'M THE ONE WITH THF 
REAR END PROBLEM! ( Sarcastically.) HE 

Harry 

OH.. WELL.. THAN HAVE I GOT THE MAN FOR YOU' ( Verv 
enthusiastically.) y 

Tom 

I VE GOT SOMEBODY TO TAKE CARE OF IT, THANKS ANYWAY. 

Harry 

NOT LIKE THIS GUY!! ( Tom starts to think twice.) 

Tom 

THIS GUY IS GOOD? 

Harry 

GOOD!!!! ARE YOU KIDDING?? HE SPECIALIZES IN REAR ENDS' HF 
WORKED ON MINE JUST TWO WEEKS AGO! YOU SHOULD SEE IT LIKE 
BRAND NEW. . . DO YOU WANT TO SEE IT?? °" UUijU ^ IT ' 



NOOO ! ! ! ! ! 



Tom 



Pauline 

HARRY ! ! » 



Harry 

ALL I'M SAYING IS DON'T WAIT TOO LONG, THIS GUY DOES GREAT 
WORK AND HE'S FAST TOO. HE NEVER GIVES YOU ANYTHING YOU DON'T 
NEED. I STOPPED OVER TO SEE HIM LAST TUESDAY, THERE HE WAS UP 
TO HIS ELBOWS IN SOMEBODY'S REAREND. DON'T TAKE MY WORD FOR 
IT ASK ANYBODY. HE'S GOT THIS PATENTED FORMULA. HE USES EXTRA 
HEAVY DUTY LITHIUM GREASE. AND THEN HE TAKES A PIECE OF 3/8 
INCH RIGID CONDUIT PIPE, SOMETIMES HE USES 1/2 INCH, IT 
DEPENDS ON HOW BIG YOUR REAREND IS. WELL HE TAKES THE CONDUIT 
AND HOOKS A HIGH PRESSURE AIR HOSE TO IT, AND HE BLASTS THE 
GREASE INTO YOUR REAREND. AND BELIEVE ME WITH ALL THAT 
PRESSURE HE CAN REALLY PACK IT IN THERE. HE'S GOT TO BE 
REALLY QUICK THOUGH WHEN HE PUTS THE PLUG IN... 

Tom 

HE PLUGS YOUR REAREND? 



Harry 

YEA.. WELL HE HAS TO, THAT GREASE WELL SHOOT ALL OVER THE 
PLACE. YEA WHEN HE GETS FINISHED WITH YOUR REAREND YOU CAN'T 
WAIT TO USE IT. 



Pauline 

OH.. THAT'S ENOUGH HARRY! 



Harry 

WELL I'M JUST TRYING TO HELP! HE SHOULDN'T WAIT 

Tom 

WELL I KNOW I SHOULD HAVE IT CHECKED, I MEAN IT COULD BE VERY 
ANNOYING 



Harry 

OH... ARE YOU KIDDING? MINE DROVE ME NUTS 

Tom 

I MEAN SOMETIMES I'D SWEAR IT WAS ON FIRE. 

Harry 

DON'T LAUGH IT COULD HAPPEN YA KNOW! 



Tom 

CA MON . . . 



Harry 

OH.. YEA.. JUST BEFORE I TOOK IT TO THIS GUY, MINE STARTED TO 
SMOKE.... ( Shocked, Larry slowly looks behind Tom, looking 
for smoke. Tom catches him and he quickly turns away ) 
JUST A LITTLE BIT BUT IT DID SMOKE. 



A LITTLE BIT. 



Pauline 



Harry 

ALRIGHT . . ALRIGHT.. A LOT! ! 



Pauline 

AND HE STILL DIDN'T GO TO ANYONE, HE WAITED TILL IT CAUGHT ON 
FIRE! ! ! 

Tom 

FIRE!!!! YOURS REALLY CAUGHT ON FIRE??? 

Harry 

OH. . YEA! ! 

Tom 

WAIT A MINUTE, YOU ACTUALLY HAD FLAMES COMING OUT OF YOUR 
REAREND????? 

Harry 

YEA... MY REAREND WAS IN BAAAADDDD SHAPE. 



Pauline 

WE THOUGHT HE WOULD HAVE TO HAVE A WHOLE NEW ONE PUT IN 

Harry 

YEA. . . AS A MATTER OF FACT, THE GUY I WENT TO BEFORE THIS 
ONE WANTED TO RIP THE OLD ONE RIGHT OUT, AND PUT A BRAND NEW 
ONE IN. BUT THIS GUY HERE, FIXED MY OLD ONE. I'M TELLING YOU, 
HE'S GOOD. DO YOU WANT ME TO MAKE AN APPOINTMENT FOR YOU? I 
COULD CALL HIM RIGHT NOW! 

Paul ine 

OH.. HARRY!! DON'T PUSH HIM INTO ANYTHING, HE'LL GO WHEN HE'S 
READY. MAYBE HE DOESN'T WANT TO GO TO YOUR FRIEND 

Tom 

WELL NO... IT'S NOT THAT AH.. I JUST CAN'T GET TO HIM RIGHT 
NOW, YA KNOW?? 

Harry 

WELL... I COULD CALL HIM AND SEE IF THERE IS SOMETHING YOU 
COULD DO, TEMPORARILY UNTIL YOU CAN GET IN TO SEE HIM. 

Tom 

DO YA THINK HE WOULD DO THAT?? 

Hargr 

SURE!!!! I'LL CALL HIM RIGHT NOW!! C'MON PAULINE, I'LL GIVE 
YOU A CALL, C'MON PAULINE!!! 



Pauline 

BUT . . BUT . . . 

Harry 

C'MONMU ( Pauline and Harry exit.) 



Tom 

( Feeling like he accomplished something big, rubbing his 
belly. ) 

WELL SEE WHAT YOU CAN GET IF YOU TALK TO THE RIGHT PEOPLE. 

( Larry takes the stereo from the cabinet and puts it on the 
table in front of him. Tom watches.) 

Larry 

I THINK I'LL TAKE THIS DOWN THE CELLAR AND TRY TO FIX IT, ALL 
THE TOOLS ARE DOWN THERE SO... ( Pause.) I MEAN HOW HARD 
COULD IT BE, RIGHT??? ... I KNOW I DON'T KNOW AS MUCH ABOUT 

IT AS YOU DO BUT ONCE I OPEN IT UP... I'LL FIGURE IT OUT 

I MEAN I PROBABLY CAN'T MAKE IT ANY WORSE THAN IT IS I'LL 

JUST RIPPP 

Tom 

GIMMY THE THING!!!!!! ( Larry gives Tom the stereo and Tom 
exits, Larry smiles, takes his snack, and sits on the couch 
reading the paper that Harry left.) 

( We're directed to the front side of the stage where two men 
are talking. Mafia and hit man.) { Thrust.} 

Hit man 

( Approaching.) HAY.. HI MR. CARDOORO! 

Primo 

SHUT UP!!!! DON'T BE BLABBING MY NAME OUT LOUD LIKE THAT... 
NOW LOOK, WE'RE CLOSE, WE'RE VERY, VERY CLOSE. OUR BOY TOM 
RALSTON IS IN THAT HOUSE. WITH HIS MOTHER, AND ACCORDING TO 
MY SOURCES, AN UNIDENTIFIED PERSON. SO... YOU'LL HAVE TO KILL 
THEM ALL! ! ! 

Hit man 

RIGHT! 

Primo 

I CAN'T BELIEVE WE'RE THIS CLOSE. RALSTON IS FINALLY IN OUR 
REACH. RETALIATION WILL BE OURS. HE SHOULD HAVE NEVER 
TESTIFIED AGAINST MY UNCLE. NOW YOU'RE GONNA MAKE HIM WISH HE 
NEVER DID... ( Pause.) ..RIGHT???? 



Hit man 

YEA. . RIGHT.. I DIDN'T KNOW I WAS SUPPOSED TO ANSWER. 



Primo 

ARE YOU SURE YOU CAN HANDLE THIS? THIS IS THE SINGLE MOST 
IMPORTANT HIT THE CARDOOROS EVER MADE. WE ARE IN THE GOLDEN 
HOUR. IT'S GOT TO BE DONE RIGHT. DO YOU HERE ME? 

Hit man 

YES.. YES.. I DO. DON'T WORRY MR. C. I PROMISE, I DO MY BEST 
WORK IN THE GOLDEN SHOWER. REALLY ASK ANYBODY IN THE BIZZ... 

Primo 

( Pause.) THAT'S GOLDEN HOUR! 1 1 NOT GOLDEN SHOWER. I'M 
WARNING YOU. I'VE WAITED PATIENTLY FOR 3 YEARS, AND NOW HE I 
ON MY SOIL. WE MIGHT NOT GET ANOTHER CHANCE LIKE THIS SO 

DON ' T SCREW IT UP ! ! ! ! ! ! 

Hit man 

I WONT, I PROMISE, I WONT, YOU JUST TELL ME HOW YOU WANT IT 
DONE. 

Primo 

OK... I WANT IT DONE QUIETLY. YOU GET IT THE HOUSE QUIETLY. 
YOU POP EM QUIETLY. AND YOU GET OUT QUIETLY. I DON'T THINK 
THE F.B.I. IS WATCHING HIM, BUT I'M NOT TAKING ANY CHANCES 

Hit man 

I UNDERSTAND, I GET IN, POP EM, AND GET OUT. 

Primo 

QUIETLY 

Hit man 

YEA... QUIETLY 

Primo 

NOW WAIT AN HOUR OR TWO UNTIL IT GETS DARK, AND GO IN 

Hit man 

YOU CAN COUNT ON ME . ( They fade . ) 

( We're directed to the other side of the stage. The two 
F.B.I, agents are talking.) { Thrust.} 

Smith 

WELL I THINK IT'S TIME. YEA. I THINK I'LL KNOCK ON THE DOOR 
AND SEE IF I CAN HELP OLE RALSTON OUT. 

Jones 

YOU MEAN... BROWN NOSE??? 



Smith 

CALL IT WHAT YOU WANT, IF IT HELPS US YOU WONT MIND. 



Jones 

WE ; RE Y EVEN E HERE REALLY SERI0US? HE ' S NOT SUPPOSED TO KNOW 

Smith 

LOOK, HE'S A SMART MAN WITH A LOT OF CONTACTS, HE MUST KNOW 
THE MAFIA IS AFTER HIM, AFTER ALL HE ALREADY TOOK ONE HIT 
FROM THEM. LUCKILY IT WAS IN THE BUTTOCK. YEA HE'S GOT TO 
EXPECT SOME PROTECTION. DON'T WORRY.. I'M AN F.B I AGENT 
I KNOW WHAT I'M DOING. mmmm-* 

( Smith knocks on the door, Larry calls for Tom, and tells 
him there is a man at the door. Thinking it might be Harry's 
friend they answer it.) EXCUSE ME SIR... IS THE LADY OF THE 
HOUSE AT HOME? 

Larry 

YEA.. WELL.. SHE'S KINDA BUSY RIGHT NOW, CAN I HELP YOU? 

Smith 

( Very nervous.) WELL AH... ( Pause.) YOU WOULDN'T BE TOM 
WOULD YOU? ' 

Tom 

WELL.. AH.. I AM. HERE. ( Also nervous.) 

Smith 

OH.. WELL THAN YOUR THE ONE I REALLY WANT TO TALK TO I'M 
AGENT SMITH WITH THE F.B.I. AND AH.. WELL.. THE FACT* IS.. 

I KNOW ALL ABOUT YOU! 

Tom 

( Surprised.) YOU DO??? 

Smith 

YES WE KNOW EVERYTHING 

Larry 

ARE YOU SURE YOU KNOW WHO WE ARE??? 

Smith 

OH. . YES 

Tom 

YOU KNOW WE ' RE HERE BECAUSE . . . 

Smith 

LISTEN SIR.. PLEASE. THAT'S NOT IMPORTANT TO ME . I REALLY 
DON'T CARE. 



Larry 

YOU'RE THE F.B.I. AND YOU DON'T CARE THAT WE'RE HERE TO 



Smith 

SIR.. PLEASE . . NO I DON'T EVEN WANT TO KNOW. THE TRUTH OF THE 
MATTER IS TOM. . IF I MAY CALL YOU TOM??? 



Tom 

GO AHEAD 

Smith 

WELL TOM.. FRANKLY.. I'M JUST HERE TO ..HELP 

Tom 

HELP WITH WHAT??? 



Smith 

WITH ANYTHING THAT OCCURS 



Larry 

LIKE WHAT??? 

Smith 

WELL ANYTHING YOU MIGHT NEED HELP WITH.( Tom and Larry look 
at each other very confused.) LOOK SIR THE TRUTH IS WE KNOW 
ABOUT YOUR PROBLEM. 

Tom 

MY PROBLEM??? 

Smith 

YEA. YOUR PROBLEM. ( Tom looking at Larry and thinks about 
his hemorrhoids.) 

Tom 

YOU TOLD! ! ! ! ( To Larry. ) 

Larry 

I DIDN'T SAY A WORD ! 

Smith 

IT WASN'T HIM TIM. . . 

Tom 

TOM! ! 

Smith 

TOM. 



Larry 

HOW DID YOU FIND OUT ABOUT HIS PROBLEM? 



Smith 

WE KNOW EVERYTHING SIR, AND LIKE I SAID WE'RE HERE TO HELP. 
WE KNOW HOW UNCOMFORTABLE IT COULD BE, ALWAYS CHECKING OUT 
YOUR BACK, NOT BEING ABLE TO GET OUT AS MUCH AS YOU'D LIKE. 
THIS COULD BE A REAL PAIN IN THE BUTT! 

Tom 

YOU COULD SAY THAT AGAIN! I DREAD GOING TO THE BATHROOM 

Smith 

YES SIR I COULD UNDERSTAND ( Smith looks at Tom with 

total confusion, once realizing what he just said. ) 

LARRY 

YOU SAY YOU CAN HELP HIM? 



Smith 

ABSOLUTELY, WE'RE HERE TO DO ANYTHING WE CAN 

Tom 

WELL WHAT EXACTLY COULD YOU DO FOR ME??? 

Smith 

WELL, WE WOULD WATCH YOU VERY CLOSELY AND AT THE FIRST SIGN 
OF TROUBLE.. WE WOULD A.. JUMP IN! 

Tom 

JUMP IN????? 



Smith 

YEA.. YA KNOW.. FAST. NIP IT IN THE BUD! 



Larry 

DID HE SAY NIP IT IN THE BUTT???.... 

Smith 

YA SEE WE CAN STOP IT BEFORE IT GETS BLOODY ( Tom and Larry 
jump, startled by that statement.) YA KNOW THEY CAN SNEAK UP 
ON YOU? AFTER ALL WE WOULDN'T WANT YOU TO GET CAUGHT WITH 
YOUR PANTS DOWN. WOULD WE??? ( They all agree.) 

Tom 

WELL... CAN YOU DO ANYTHING FOR ME RIGHT NOW??? 

Smith 

( Confused.) WELL.. IT REALLY WOULDN'T BE VERY EFFECTIVE, WE 
WOULD HAVE TO WAIT TILL SOMETHING STARTS HAPPENING. 

Tom 

SO DO I CALL YOU IF SOMETHING STARTS? I MEAN IF IT GETS 
REALLY BAD? 



Smith 



OH. . WE'LL KNOW! ! 



Tom 

YOU'LL KNOW???? 

Smith 

WE KNOW EVERYTHING TIM.. 

Tom 

TOM! ! 

Smith 

TOM IF SOMETHING SHOULD HAPPEN AND WE DON'T COME RIGHT 

IN, JUST YELL! ! 

Larry 

OH.. YOU'LL HERE HIM YELLING. JUST ASK HIS UNCLE IN NEW YORK 
( Larry smiles, and looks at Tom who greets him with a snub.) 

Smith 

WELL I'VE GOT TO BE GOING, I'M VERY GLAD YOU'RE ACCEPTING MY 
HELP ( Smith turns to leave.) 

Tom 

OH.. AH.. LET ME ASK YOU, YOU DON'T USE CONDUIT PIPE, OR 
EXTRA HEAVY DUTY LITHIUM GREASE DO YA??? 

Smith 

( Confused. ) NOOOO! 

Tom 

OH.. THAT'S GOOD! ( Still confused, Smith turns to leave.) 

Smith 

( Noticing Tom's pain.) EXCUSE ME FOR ASKING BUT, YOU SEEM TO 
BE IN SOME PAIN??? 

Tom 

YEA. . I AM 

Smith 

THAT WOULD BE IN THE BUTTOCK AREA? FROM A FEW YEARS AGO? 
( Smith is again referring to the gun shot wound from the hit 
man 3 years ago, but Tom thinks he is still talking about his 
hemorrhoids . ) 

Tom 

YEA. . . 

Smith 

WELL SIR I THINK I CAN HELP YOU, BEING SO INFORMED ABOUT YOUR 
SITUATION, I BELIEVE I HAVE A DOCTOR THAT DOES WONDERS WITH 
THINGS LIKE THAT. 



Tom 

EVERYBODY KNOWS EXPERTS IN THIS FIELD, I DON'T BELIEVE IT 
YOU ARE TALKING ABOUT A MEDICAL DOCTOR HERE, AREN'T YOU??'" 

Smith 

YES SIR.. HE'S VERY GOOD, AND YOU DON'T HAVE TO GO TO SEE HIM 
I THINK I CAN PERSUADE HIM TO COME HERE TO SEE YOU 

Tom 

REALLY?? NOW THAT SOUNDS GREAT ! I 2 

Smith 

WONDERFUL! I'LL CALL HIM RIGHT NOW. AND SIR LET ME SAY I 
CONSIDER IT A PRIVILEGE TO HELP. YA SEE WE TAKE CARE OF EACH 
OTHER, LIKE FAMILY. 

Tom 

FAMILY? YA KNOW I WAS WONDERING HOW YOU KNEW ALL ABOUT ME 
DID MY UNCLE HAVE ANYTHING TO DO ABOUT THIS'''' 



YOUR UNCLE??? 



Smith 



Tom 

YEA MY UNCLE, MY BOSS! 

Smith 

OH.. YES SIR I BELIEVE HE DID.. BUT SIR HE WAS ONLY TRYING TO 
HELP . 

Tom 

( Slightly disappointed and confused.) WELL I DON'T KNOW HOW. 

Smith 

WELL ANYWAY I'LL HAVE THE DOCTOR COME OVER AS SOON AS HE CAN 
GOOD BYE. ( Smith exits, meets his partner out side the 
house.) WELL EVERYTHING WENT AS SMOOTH AS SILK, HE'S FINE 
WITH US. AND IF THAT WASN'T ENOUGH, IT SEEMS THAT GUNSHOT 
WOUND FROM THAT HIT MAN 3 YEARS AGO, THE ONE HE TOOK IN THE 
BUTT, IS STILL BOTHERING HIM, YOU SHOULD SEE HOW MUCH PAIN 
HE 1 S IN 



Jones 

WELL HOW DO YOU KNOW THE PAIN IS FROM THAT? 

Smith 

HE TOLD ME! HE SAID HIS BUTT'S KILLING HIM. 

Jones 

WELL WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ABOUT THAT???? 



Smith 

( Very confidently.) I PROMISED TO CALL THAT DOCTOR THAT YOU 



WENT TO, THE ONE WITH THE NEEDLES. 



Jones 

THE ACUPUNCTURIST?? 



Smith 

YEA! ! 



Jones 

I DON'T THINK THAT WAS SUCH A GOOD IDEA. 

Smith 

WHY NOT?? YOU SAID HE WAS GREAT, HE COULD STOP ANY KIND OF 
PAIN, YOU SAID HE EVEN MAKES HOUSE CALLS. ( Jones agrees with 
all of that.) SO WHAT'S THE PROBLEM? 



Jones 

HE'S ON VACATION, HE WONT BE BACK FOR 2 MORE WEEKS. 

( Smith get very discouraged, they fade. We're directed to 
living room. Tom enters with stereo and a few tools, Larry 
enters momentarily.) 

Larry 

HEY.. HOW ARE YA DOING? DID YA FIX IT?? 

Tom 

JUST ABOUT, A FEW FINISHING TOUCHES ( He still works on it.) 

Larry 

WHAT WAS WRONG WITH IT? 



Tom 

I THINK HER SON MADE A CASSETTE OF HER FAVORITE SONGS.. IT 
JUST GOT JAMMED.. I DIDN'T WANT TO WRECK THE TAPE ON HER SO 
IT TOOK A LITTLE LONGER TO FREE. 

Larry 

GOOD!!! AH.. TOMMY I WAS JUST THINKING WE'VE BEEN HERE ALL 
DAY, AND NO PHONE CALL FROM YOUR UNCLE, I MEAN HE APPARENTLY 
HAS CONTACTS WITH THE F.B.I. SO I HATE TO BLOW SOMETHING BIG 
HE MIGHT HAVE PLANNED, BUT IT'S BEEN GOING ON TOO LONG. SHE 
REALLY THINKS YOU'RE HER SON. I KNOW IT DOESN'T BOTHER YOU I 
KNOW YOU COULDN'T CARE LESS, BUT I'M KINDA FELLING BAD... I 
WAS WRONG TELLING YOU TO WAIT, WE SHOULD HAVE LEFT EARLIER 
YA KNOW WE HAVE THE 4000 MAYBE WE SHOULD JUST LEAVE RIGHT NOW 

Tom 

( Having a change of heart, maybe caring for Ester but 
doesn't want it to show.) 

WELL YOU ARE RIGHT, IT DOESN'T BOTHER ME AT ALL, I MEAN I 
DON'T CARE AT ALL ABOUT THAT ...OLD BAG...( Clearly not 
meaning it.) AND I WOULD SAY TAKE THE MONEY AND LEAVE.. 
( Trying to think of an excuse.) BUT .. MY HEMORRHOIDS ARE 



REALLY BOTHERING ME AND THE F.B.I. GUY IS SENDING A DOCTOR 
OVER AND HARRY IS CALLING HIS DOCTOR FRIEND FOR ADVICE, I 
MEAN. . IT WOULD SAVE ME A DOCTOR VISIT, AND THAT COULD BE 
PRETTY EXPENSIVE. SO I THINK WE SHOULD WAIT A LITTLE WHILE 
LONGER, AND IF THERE'S NO DOCTOR OR PHONE CALL THAN WE'LL 



LEAVE. . OK?? 



OK. 



Larry 



Tom 

( Short pause.) WELL I GUESS THAT'S IT FOR THIS, THE TAPE IS 
OUT, NOTHING SEEMS TO BE BROKEN, LETS SEE IF IT PLAYS. 

Larry 

WHAT'S ON THE TAPE ANYWAY? 

Tom 

ALL THE TAPE SAYS IS :MOMS FAVORITES: SO LETS SEE WHAT SONG 
IS ESTER'S FAVORITE. ( Tom puts the tape in the stereo and 
turns it on and the MOCKARINA starts playing. Larry 
immediately starts dancing to it. Tom just stares at him. ) 

WHAT WAS THAT? 

Larry 

THAT'S THE MOCKARINA!!!! 

Tom 

THAT WAS THE MOCKARINA??? 

Larry 

FUNNY!!! YOU SHOULD TRY IT 

Tom 

I DON'T DO THE MOCKARINA.. ANYWAY THAT WAS THE RADIO NOT THE 
TAPE IT'S STILL A LITTLE STICKY. DO ME A FAVOR, I GOTTA CLEAN 
THIS PLACE UP, WOULD YA TAKE THIS DOWN STAIRS AND SPRAY IT 
RIGHT HERE, AND HERE, THERE'S SOME WD. 40 ON THE SHELF. THAT 
SHOULD FREE IT UP. ( Larry agrees and exits. Tom picks up the 
tools. Ester enters.) 

Ester 

WELL.. I'M ALL FINISHED WITH ALL MY CLEANING, THAT LARRY IS 
GOING TO MAKE SOME WOMAN VERY HAPPY. HONEY CAN I GET YOU 
ANYTHING? ( Tom shakes his head no.) HONEY FOR A WHILE NOW 
I'VE BEEN WANTING TO TELL YOU SOMETHING. SOMETHING I THINK 
YOU SHOULD KNOW. I'VE BEEN THINKING ABOUT IT EVERYDAY,.. HOW 
TO TELL YOU, IF I SHOULD TELL YOU. I THOUGHT MAYBE I SHOULD 
JUST LET THINGS GO THE WAY THEY ARE, NO ONE WOULD KNOW BUT 
ME. BUT THAT'S THE PROBLEM.. I KNOW. THERE WERE NIGHTS I 
WOULD WISH, I WOULD PRAY I COULD DREAM ABOUT TELLING YOU, 
THAN I WOULD SEE YOUR REACTION, THAN I WOULD KNOW HOW TO TELL 
YOU OR IF I SHOULD EVEN TELL YOU AT ALL 



Tom 

MA.. LISTEN THERE IS SOMETHING I REALLY HAVE TO TELL YA 
SOMETHING YOU REALLY NEED TO KNOW. OH.. BOY. 

Ester 

IF IT'S ABOUT THE INSURANCE, I KNOW I GOT A LETTER A WEEK AGO 
I KNOW YOU DON'T LIKE ME HAVING MONEY IN THE HOUSE, BUT I HAD 
TO TAKE MOST OF THE SAVINGS OUT TO PAY SOME OF THE BILLS THAT 
MEDICARE DIDN'T COVER. YOU KNOW THAT MONEY WAS SUPPOSED TO GO 
TO YOU, THAT'S WHAT WE PLANNED, I'M SORRY. ( Crying.) 

Tom 

YOU MEAN THE 4000 DOLLARS? . . AND THAT WAS TO PAY YOUR 
MEDICAL BILLS. ( Feeling really bad.) 

Ester 

I'M SO SORRY, SWEETHEART. 

Tom 

THAT MONEY CAME FROM YOU AND... DAD.. RIGHT? 

Ester 

YES 



Tom 

THAN THAT'S YOUR MONEY, NOT MINE 

Ester 

I SEE HIM.. I SEE HIM SO CLEARLY, I SEE YOUR FATHER IN YOUR 
EYES, AND I REMEMBER NOW. NO WORRIES, NO CARES,.. OUR WHOLE 
LIFE... WE'LL DANCE FOREVER. YOU'RE NOT MY SON!!! ( Tom is 
startled.) I'VE GOT TO TELL YOU, YOU'RE NOT MY SON' NOT BY 
BIRTH. BUT IN EVERY OTHER WAY. I MET YOUR FATHER WHEN YOU 
WERE 5 WEEKS OLD. YOUR REAL MOTHER JUST RAN OFF AND LEFT 
I MARRIED YOUR FATHER AND ADOPTED YOU. HONEY YOU MEAN MORE TO 
ME THAN ANY BIOLOGICAL SON COULD. I NEVER CONSIDERED YOU 
ANYTHING ELSE BUT MY VERY OWN. BUT NOW THAT I'M SICK AND I 
DON'T KNOW HOW LONG I'LL BE HERE, I FELT YOU HAD A RIGHT TO 
KNOW 

Tom 

( Emotionally.) NO.. NO.. I AM NOT YOUR SON. I'M NOT YOUR 
SON . 

Ester 

( More emotion.) WHAT?? NO. .NO. . DON'T SAY THAT PLEASE TOMMY! 

Tom 

NO I MEAN I'M REALLY NOT YOUR SON, I NEVER WAS, THERE WAS A 
BIG MISUNDERSTANDING HERE 



Ester 

( Crying.) NO.. PLEASE.. STOP!! 



Tom 

I DON'T MEAN THAT BECAUSE OF WHAT YOU JUST TOLD ME! 

Ester 

OH.. I NEVER SHOULD HAVE TOLD YOU! ! WHY DID I??... 

Tom 

LISTEN TO ME, I SHOULDN'T BE HERE, I DON'T BELONG HERE 

Ester 

OH.. GOD .. I NEVER SHOULD HAVE TOLD YOU! ! I NEVER SHOULD 
HAVE TOL ( Ester almost collapses, Tom panics.) 

Tom 

( Holding her.) ESTER!! OH MY GOD! ESTER!!! 

Ester 

( Barely getting the words out.) PLEASE! GET ME A PINK PILL 
FROM THE TABLE. ( He gets the pills, gives her one, and she 
lies back on his shoulder, almost unconscious. Tom nervously 
mumbling to himself and after a moment Ester seems to come 
around.) OH.. I'M SORRY DEAR! DID I FALL ASLEEP? SOMETIMES 
AFTER I TAKE MY MEDICATION, I CAN'T HELP DOZING OFF. THAT'S 
WHEN I SEEM TO GET CONFUSED ALSO... BUT WE ...WE WERE TALKING 
WEREN'T WE? WHAT DID I TELL YOU??.. DID I TELL YOU ANYTHING? 

Tom 

AH.. NO.. NO ARE YOU OK?? DO YOU FEEL ALRIGHT? SHOULD I CALL 
A DOCTOR? 

Ester 

NO.. I'M ALRIGHT.. I'M FINE! BUT WHAT DID I JUST TELL YOU?? 

Tom 

( After a short pause.) ( Slowly.) YOU.. TOLD ME... YOU TOLD 
ME.. HOW MUCH YOU LOVED TO DANCE WITH DAD. ( A relieved Ester 
smiles, and rests her head back on his shoulder.) 

( We're directed to the other side of the stage, Pauline and 
Harry's side.) ( Harry on the phone.) 

Harry 

RIGHT.. I GOT IT ALL. I'LL TELL HIM, YEA.. I KNOW.. JUST 
TEMPORARY UNTIL HE COULD GET IT IN TO YOUR GARAGE. ROB THANKS 
A LOT I'M SURE HE'LL APPRECIATE IT, RIGHT BYE. PAULINE!!.. 
PAULINE! ! ! ! 

Pauline 

WHAT ARE YOU YELLING FOR? I'M RIGHT HERE 

Harry 

WHAT'S ESTER'S NUMBER? 



f 



Pauline 

WHY? 



Harry 

BOY YOU DON'T MISS A TRICK! ! I WAS WONDERING IF SHE WOULD 
LIKE TO GO TO DINNER AND A MOVIE, WHAT DO YOU THINK I WANT IT 
FOR? THAT WAS ROB THE MECHANIC, RETURNING MY PHONE CALL. HE 
TOLD ME WHAT TOMMY COULD DO FOR HIS CAR, YOU KNOW THE REAREND 
PROBLEM, TEMPORARILY, TILL HE GETS IT IN TO THE GARAGE. SO I 
WANT TO CALL TOMMY AND TELL HIM OK? 

Pauline 

WELL IT'S NONE OF MY BUSINESS! 

Harry 

WHAT'S THE NUMBER??? 

Pauline 

383-0175 ( Harry dials the number.) DON'T BE TOO LONG, WE 
HAVE TO GO GROCERY SHOPPING. I HAVE A BIG LIST. WE'RE OUT OF 
EVERYTHING, INCLUDING YOUR E.L. FUDGE COOKIES. ( Pauline 
exits.) ( The phone rings at Esters', Larry answers.) 

Tom 

MAYBE THAT'S MY UNCLE. 



Larry 

HELLO 

Harry 

HELLO AH.. LARRY? AH THIS IS HARRY.. NEXT DOOR, IS TOMMY 
THERE? SEE MY FRIEND CALLED WITH A FEW THINGS HE COULD DO FOR 
THAT PROBLEM OF HIS. 

Larry 

IT'S HARRY, NEXT DOOR. HE SAID HIS FRIEND CALLED HIM BACK, 
AND HE WANTS TO TALK TO YOU 

Tom 

OH.. HIS FRIEND THE DOCTOR! IT MUST BE ABOUT MY HEMORRHOIDS, 
GIVE ME THE PHONE, HELLO HARRY?? 

Harry 

HELLO TOM, MY FRIEND FINALLY CALLED BACK, HE SAID YOU REALLY 
SHOULD GET IN TO SEE HIM AS SOON AS YOU COULD BUT FOR NOW 
THERE IS SOMETHING YOU COULD DO TO LESSON THE CHANCE OF 
FURTHER DAMAGE 

Tom 

GREAT WHAT??? 

Harry 

WELL IT COULD BE PRETTY MESSY 



S7 



Tom 

WELL IT'S GOT TO BE DONE RIGHT? 

Harry 

IF YOU VALUE YOUR REAREND 

Tom 

LETS DO IT! 

Harry 

FIRST OFF WHERE ARE YOU GOING TO DO IT? 

Tom 

WELL... OVER HERE.. YA KNOW 

Harry 

WELL I'LL TELL YA WHAT, WE'RE GOING OUT FOR A COUPLE OF HOURS 
WHY DON'T YOU USE MY GARAGE, THAT WAY, AFTER WORDS YOU COULD 
JUST HOSE EVERYTHING RIGHT DOWN THE DRAIN 

Tom 

IT'S THAT MESSY?? I HOPE IT'S NOT TOO HARD TO DO 

Har:cy 

WELL HAVE YOU EVER WORKED ON IT BEFORE? 

Tom 

NOT REALLY.. I MEAN LITTLE STUFF 

Harry 

OK, LETS START FROM SCRATCH. DO YOU KNOW WHERE YOUR REAREND 
IS? 

Tom 

WELL YEA.. OF COURSE.. I KNOW WHERE IT IS 

Harry 

OK.. NOW IF YOU BEND OVER, AND LOOK UNDERNEATH YOU'LL SEE 
THIS BIG ROUND THING, THAT'S THE PUMPKIN 

Tom 

PUMPKIN?? I NEVER HEARD IT CALLED THAT BEFORE 

Harry 

YEA.. NOW YOU SHOULD WASH IT REAL GOOD. SO TAKE MY NEW 
PRESSURE WASHER, IT'S IN THE CORNER BY THE SHOVELS, AND GIVE 
THAT BABY A GOOD STEAMING 

Tom 

PRESSURE WASHER?? ARE YOU SURE I WONT HURT ANYTHING? 



Harry 

NO.. NO.. JUST PUT IT ON LOW. YOU'LL BE ALRIGHT. NOW IF YOU 



LOOK TOWARDS THE BOTTOM OF THE PUMPKIN, YOU'LL SEE A HOLE 



Tom 

RIGHT I KNOW WHERE THAT IS TOO 

Harry 

NOW MOST LIKELY YOU HAVE A LOT OF CRAP CAKED UP INSIDE THERE, 
SO WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO IS OPEN THAT HOLE, STICK YOUR FINGER 
IN, AND LOOSEN UP ALL THAT CRAP 

Tom 

SHOULD I USE VASELINE? 

Harry 

NO THAT WILL COME LATER. NOW SOME OF THAT CRAP COULD BE 
STUBBORN SO YOU REALLY HAVE TO SCRAPE, USE YOUR FINGER NAIL, 
OR IF IT'S REALLY BAD, USE A COAT HANGER 

Tom 

( Shocked.) COAT HANGER!!!! ( Larry eavesdroping runs out of 
the room.) YOU SURE I WONT HURT ANYTHING IN THERE? 

Harry 

NO. NO EVERYBODY'S AFRAID OF THAT. SURE, THE PRO'S USE A 
SPECIAL TOOL BUT YOU COULD USE A HANGER. SCRAPE IT GOOD! 
NOW AFTER YOU'VE DONE ALL THAT, AND HERE COMES THE MESSY PART 
SO I'LL LEAVE A PAIR OF SURGICAL GLOVES I HAVE, OUT FOR YOU. 
IT MIGHT KEEP SOME OF THE MESS OFF YOUR HANDS. I'LL ALSO 
LEAVE SOME GREASE OUT FOR YOU, I HAD SOME LEFT OVER 

Tom 

LEFT OVER?? YOU MEAN YOU DID THIS ON YOURS? 

Harry 

WELL NOT ON MINE 



Tom 

YOU DID THIS ON SOMEONE ELSE'S 

Harry 

WELL NOT THE SAME PROCEDURE, BUT SOME SIMILAR.. YA KNOW TOMMY 
I COULD DO YOURS IF YOU DON'T THINK YOU COULD HANDLE IT 

Tom 

NO ... NO . . THAT » S OK ! ! ! ! 

Harry 

YEA.. UNLESS YOU DO IT FOR A LIVING, PEOPLE DON'T LIKE YA 
PLAYING WITH THEIR STUFF 

Tom 

THAT'S ME!!!! WHAT'S NEXT? 



Harry 

OK DON'T FORGET TO PUT THE GLOVES ON AND TAKE A BIG SCOOP OF 
THIS GREASE AND JAM IT IN THE HOLE OF YOUR REAREND, PUSH YOUR 
FINGER ALL THE WAY IN, AS FAR AS IT WILL GO 

Tom 

WELL HOW MUCH GREASE DO I USE?? 

Harry 

ALL OF IT, AS MUCH AS YOU CAN UNTIL IT STARTS PUSHING BACK 
OUT. THAN PLUG IT 

Tom 

PLUG IT!!!!! I GOTTA PLUG MY REAREND ??? 

Harry 

YES.. MAKE SURE IT'S TIGHT, YOU DON'T WANT ANY OF THAT STUFF 
LEAKING OUT AND MAKING A BIGGER MESS. NOW AFTER YOU DO ALL 
THAT, DON'T USE IT FOR ABOUT AN HOUR OR TWO. THAT GREASE WELL 
WORK IT'S WAY RIGHT UP INTO THE GUTS, AND THAT'S IT. BUT 
REMEMBER IT'S JUST TEMPORARY FIRST CHANCE YOU GET YOU SEE DR. 
ROB, AS WE CALL HIM 

Tom 

ALRIGHT 

Harry 

AND IF YOU SEE ANY SMOKE, NO MATTER HOW SMALL, STOP 
IMMEDIATELY, DON'T GO ANY FURTHER 

Tom 

DO YOU THINK AFTER ALL THIS, IT COULD STILL START SMOKING? 

Harry 

WELL THAT'S WHAT THE GREASE IS FOR, BUT IF YOU USE IT A LOT 
YOU NEVER KNOW! 

Tom 

WELL I REALLY DON'T USE IT THAT MUCH 

Harry 

I THINK YOU'LL BE OK 

Tom 

ALRIGHT HARRY THANKS, BYE.. ( Larry slowly enters.) 

Larry 

FROM THIS SIDE OF THE CONVERSATION IT SOUNDED KIND OF ROUGH, 
WHAT DID HE SAY ? 

Tom 

IT'S TOO DISGUSTING TO TELL YA! 



Larry 

WELL IF YA CAN'T DO IT DON'T DO IT. JUST WAIT FOR THAT OTHER 
DOCTOR FRIEND OF YOUR UNCLES TO GET HERE! 

Tom 

I CAN'T WAIT, THESE THINGS ARE KILLING ME!.. AND WHO KNOWS IF 
THAT GUY WILL EVER SHOW UP KNOWING MY UNCLE. NO I GOTTA DO 
THIS. I'M GONNA USE HARRY'S GARAGE.. 

Larry 

GARAGE ! ! ! ! ! 

Tom 

WELL HE SAID IT'S REALLY MESSY 

Larry 

YECH! ! ! ! 



Tom 

I GOTTA GO! 

larry 

DON'T YOU WANT TO EAT FIRST? ESTER'S MAKING SUPPER.. YOUR 
FAVORITE! 

Tom 

NOW HOW DOES SHE KNOW WHAT MY FAVORITE IS?? ( Sternly.) 

Larry 

MEAT LOAF! 

Tom 

( Pause.) THAT IS MY FAVORITE!.. NO I GOTTA GET THIS THING 
OVER WITH, I'LL EAT WHEN I GET BACK. IF I CAN! OH KEEP AN 
EYE ON ESTER , WILL YA? BYE! ( Tom exits. There is a dark 
stage for a moment or two, and we join Ester and Larry after 
supper . ) 

Ester 

WELL TOMMY HAS BEEN GONE FOR AN HOUR AND A HALF, I HOPE HE'S 
ALRIGHT! 

Larry 

OH YEA.. HE'S JUST TIEING UP A FEW LOOSE ENDS. ( Door slam.) 
OH.. THERE HE IS! ( Tom slowly walks in, in a lot of pain.) 
WE WERE JUST TALKING ABOUT YOU. 

Ester 

DO YOU WANT TO EAT NOW HONEY? 

Tom 

NO THANKS... I JUST WANT TO LIE DOWN FOR A WHILE, CALL ME IN 
ABOUT AN HOUR. ( Short pause, to Larry as he slowly exits.) 
DON'T EVER UNDERESTIMATE THE POWER OF A PRESSURE WASHER! 



( Tom exits.) ( Larry and Ester clear off the table.) 

( After only a few minutes, Tom enters.) 

Larry 

HEY.. IT'S ONLY BEEN A COUPLE OF MINUTES, I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
GOING TO LIE DOWN FOR ABOUT AN HOUR? 

Tom 

I THOUGHT IT WOULD HELP! .. NOTHING HELPS! 

Larry 

DIDN'T YOU DO WHAT HARRY TOLD YOU? 

Tom 

OH. . YEA! 

Larry 

WELL... DIDN'T IT DO ANYTHING? 

Tom 

OH. YEA.. I THINK IT MADE IT WORSE.. NO... NO.. I KNOW, IT 
MADE IT WORSE! I WISH THAT DOCTOR WOULD GET HERE. 

Larry 

WELL TOM.. YA KNOW IT'S LATE NOW... WHEN WERE YOU PLANNING ON 
LEAVING? I MEAN I THOUGHT WE WERE GOING TO BE LEAVING SOON! 

Tom 

YEA.. YEA.. WE ARE BUT I DIDN'T GO THROUGH THE REST OF THE 
HOUSE YET. I DIDN'T EVEN LOOK IN THE CLOSETS, YA KNOW, I WANT 
TO GET EVERYTHING.. I.. CAN 

Larry 

I CHECKED THE WHOLE HOUSE OUT, WHEN I WAS CLEANING, THERE'S 
REALLY NOTHING WORTH TAKING EXCEPT THE 4000 DOLLARS YOU HAVE 
IN YOUR POCKET. THERE WERE SOME OLD SUITS IN THE CLOSET, YOU 
MIGHT WANT TO CHECK THEM OUT, THEY LOOK LIKE YOUR SIZE, THEY 
MUST HAVE BEEN HER SONS. 

Tom 

YEA... MAYBE I WILL. AH.. WHERE'S ESTER NOW?? 

Larry 

SHE'S FINISHING THE DISHES AND CLEANING UP THE KITCHEN, I 
THINK SHE SAVED YOU A PLATE! 

Tom 

( Pause.) YA KNOW I THINK I WILL CHECK OUT THOSE SUITS. WERE 
YOU GOING TO DO ANYTHING NOW? 

Larry 

WELL... THERE IS AN OLD SHED OUT BACK, I WAS HOPING I'D GET 
TO STRAIGHTEN IT OUT A LITTLE BEFORE WE GO 



t 



Tom 

THAT'S A GOOD IDEA I TAKE YOUR TIME, TAKE ALL THE TIME YOU 
NEED, GIVE IT A GOOD CLEANING, JUST DON'T LET ANYBODY SEE YA! 

Larry 

YEA.. OK, .. MAYBE I'LL FIND SOMETHING IN THERE WORTH 
TAKING.. YA KNOW. . THERE WAS ONLY ONE OTHER THING WORTH 
TAKING.. HER STEREO! AND YOU EVEN FIXED IT!!!! 

Tom 

NO!... NO THAT'S VERY IMPORTANT TO HER.. THAT STAYS HERE! 

Larry 

WELL I'M GOING, I'LL BE OUT THE BACK.. ( Stops.) YA KNOW 

FOR A MINUTE THERE, ... IT AH SOUNDED A LITTLE LIKE YOU CARED 



Tom 

WHAT ME?? WHAT ARE YA NUTS? ( Unconvincingly dening it.) 

LARRY 

OK.. WELL I'LL BE OUT BACK 

TOM 

TAKE YOUR TIME!!!! ( Tom watches him leave, than hurry's off 
stage. Shortly after Tom enters with a suit on, puts a tape 
in the stereo he fixed, moves the table and the couch, and 
calls for Ester.) MA!!! MAA! ! ! ( Ester enters.) 

Ester 

WHAT SWEETHEART?? WELL DON'T YOU LOOK HANDSOME 



Tom 

YEA. . IT DOES LOOK PRETTY GOOD, HUH? 

Ester 

PRETTY GOOD! ARE YOU KIDDING?? YOU LOOK WONDERFUL! AND THAT 
SUIT HAS TO BE 8 YEARS OLD, I'M SURPRIZED IT STILL FITS! 

Tom 

NOT HALF AS SURPRIZED AS I AM! 



Ester 

SO WHY ARE YOU ALL DRESSED UP? 



Tom 

WELL I HAVE A LITTLE SURPRIZE FOR YOU, SEE I'LL BE LEAVING 
SOON, BUT BEFORE I GO, THERE IS SOMETHING I WANT TO DO SO 
YOU SIT RIGHT HERE ( Sits her on the couch, walks over and 
gets the stereo remote, walks back to Ester and says ) 
CAN I DANCE WITH THE MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMAN IN THE WORLD? 



Ester 

( She smiles.) I DON'T KNOW.. BUT YOU COULD DANCE WITH ME 

Tom 

WELL THAN MY WISH JUST CAME TRUE!! ( Tom holds out his hand, 
she takes it. He puts on the stereo by remote, she can't 
believe it, the stereo is fixed and she is dancing again, 
they dance to WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD. The dance ends with a 
kiss on the cheek from Tom.) WELL I BETTER CHANGE 

Ester 

( Crying.) CAN I AH.. GET YOU ANYTHING TO EAT, YOU DIDN'T EAT 
ANY SUPPER 



Tom 

NO. . I'M FINE 



Ester 

WELL MAYBE I'LL LIE DOWN AND READ FOR A WHILE THEN. 



Tom 

YOU GO AHEAD. YOU OK, MA?? 

Ester 

I'M FINE. ... THANK YOU SWEETHEART. ( She exits, and Tom 
walks over to the tv. and puts the money back.) 

( Larry comes running in, frantic.) 

Larry 

TOMMY!! TOMMY!!! ( Goes over to the window.) 

Tom 

( Startled by Larry's entrance.) WHAT?? 

Larry 

( Looking out the window.) THERE'S SOME GUY WALKING BACK AND 
FORTH ACROSS THE STREET, STARING OVER HERE. 



Tom 

DID HE SEE YOU??? 



Larry 

I DON'T THINK SO, HE'S BEEN OUT THERE FOR 15 MINUTES JUST 
WALKING BACK AND FORTH AND BACK... ( Looking at Tom with a 
double take.) AND WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOIN IN A SUIT ? 

Tom 

( Startled.) OH.. I JUST, AH. TRYIN IT ON, I'M GONNA GO 
CHANGE, WATCH HIM! ( Tom exits off stage to change, Larry 
nervously watches out the window until Tom re enters.) 
IS HE STILL THERE? 



» 



Larry 

OH.. YEA!! ... WHO COULD HE BE?? I MEAN WHO ELSE KNOWS WE'RE 
HERE?? 

Tom 

I DON'T KNOW... WAIT A MINUTE... THE DOCTOR. YOU KNOW, THAT 
F.B.I. GUY.. REMEMBER HE SAID HE MAKES HOUSE CALLS, AND HE 
SAID HE WOULD CALL HIM. YEA.. IT'S GOT TO BE HIM. 

Larry 

WELL I HOPE SO!! CAUSE HE'S COMMIN THIS WAY! 

Tom 

GREAT!! IT'S ABOUT TIME, THESE HEMORRHOIDS ARE KILLING ME, 
I'M GONNA LET HIM DO WHAT EVER HE HAS TO DO. 



Larry 

YA READY?? ( Tom nods yes. Larry opens the door just as the 
hit man tries to sneak in. This startles the hit man.} 

Hit man 

HI!! IS AH.. TOM HERE?? 

Larry 

WELL ARE YOU THAT FRIEND OF THE FAMILY'S?? 

Hit man 

( Pause.) FRIEND OF THE FAMILY? FAMILY??? ... AH.. WELL YEA 
I'M WITH THE FAMILY YEA 

Larry 

OK.. C'MON IN ( Hit man enters.) THERE HE IS 

Hit man 

SO YOU'RE TOMMY! ( Sarcastically.) 

Tom 

YEP! ! ! 

Hit man 

WELL I'M FROM THE ORGANIZATION! 

Tom 

I KNOW. . . WELCOME! 

Hit man 

( Shocked, and confused.) WHAT?? 

Tom 

I'VE BEEN EXPECTING YA! 



Hit man 

YA HAVE?? 

Tom 

y EA I GUESS YOU KNOW ALL ABOUT THE PROBLEM? 

Hit man 

OH.. YEA I KNOW ALL ABOUT IT! 

Tom 

WELL I KNOW THIS HAS TO BE DONE, BUT I'M A LITTLE NERVOUS 

Hit man 

WELL.. I CAN'T SAY I BLAME YA. . BUT I PROMISE IT WONT HURT. 

Tom 

WELL THAT MEANS A LOT CAUSE I DON'T LIKE PAIN 

Hit man 

GOD YOU'RE TAKING THIS A LOT BETTER THAN MOST PEOPLE, USUALLY 
THERE KICKING AND SCREAMING.. I JUST GOTTA HURRY UP AND PLUG 
EM. 

Tom 

WELL I'VE ALREADY BEEN PLUGGED! SO YOU'VE DONE THIS BEFORE?? 

Hit man 

LOTS A TIMES!! BUT YA KNOW YA NEVER REALLY GET USED TO IT. 

Tom 

I COULD UNDERSTAND WHY!!! AH.. LISTEN COULD I ASK YOU SOME 
QUESTIONS ABOUT IT BEFORE WE DO IT? 

Hit man 

WELL I... I USUALLY JUST DO IT.. BUT YOU SEEM LIKE A NICE GUY 
SO GO AHEAD 

Tom 

WILL THERE BE A LOT OF BLOOD? 

Hit man 

IT DEPENDS ON WHERE I PUT THE HOLE 

Tom 

WELL CAN'T YOU USE THE HOLE THAT'S ALREADY THERE? 

Hit man 

WELL I COULD GO THROUGH YOUR MOUTH OR EAR 

Tom 

OH . MY GOD ! ! ! ! ! 

Hit man 

BUT THAT WOULD BE REALLY MESSY 



Tom 

LISTEN THIS HOLE THAT YOU WOULD MAKE , HOW BIG WOULD IT BE?? 

Hit man 

WELL THAT DEPENDS TOO, I REMEMBER ONCE IN PITTSBURG I USFD a 
PIECE OF BLACK PIPE, MAN I OPENED THIS GUY UP LIKE THAT 
( Gestures . ) 

Tom 

PIPE ! J ! THEY SAID YOU WOULDN'T USE PIPES! 

Hit man 

ALL RIGHT I WONT USE A PIPE 

Tom 

SO WHAT ELSE IS THERE? 

Hit man 

FLYIN LEAD! 



Tom 

OH MY GOD!!! EVERYTHING SOUNDS SO PAINFUL! 

Hit man 

£2?** C0ULD USE A KNIFE BUT THAT'S NOT ONLY PAINFUL IT'S 
MESSY, AND IT TAKES A LOT LONGER, I'M TELLIN YA FLYIN LEAD IS 
THE WAY TO GO, IT'S THE QUICKEST AND CLEANEST S 

Tom 

OK!! OK!!! LETS GO WITH THE FLYIN LEAD! I DON'T BELIEVE THIS 

Hit man 

GOOD CHOICE! ! ! ! 

Tom 

D0 T IT! 9etS ^ StartS t0 WalK t0 the bathro °*-) WELL LETS 
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WHERE ARE YA GOING?? 
THE BATHROOM 
THE BATHROOM ! I ! 



Hit man 

Tom 
Hit man 



Tom 

WELL I DON'T WANT TO DO IT HERE 

Hit man 

WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE??? 

Tom 

I WOULD LIKE A LITTLE PRIVACY, IF YOU DON'T MIND! 

Hit man 

ltlrt'Ut LIEVE THIS ;C- ° K LET ' S G0! ( The hitter and Tommy 
start walking away, then pause.) OH, I ALMOST FORGOT AFTER T 

DO TOMMY I GOTTA DO YOU TOO. ( They continue off the S ?Ige ) 

Larry 

TOU?5^ r M?^? n ? d ;^ * D0N ' T HAVE AN Y PROBLEMS!!... HE'S NOT 
TOUCHING ME!!! ( Tightening his belt.) 

( A loud scream from the bathroom, the hitter comes running 
out with a gun in his hand.) * MS 

Hit man 

HEY! THIS GUY IS NUTS, I'M TRYING TO POP HIM AND HE'S PULI TNC 
HIS PANTS DOWN! I'M NOT SHOOTING HIM IN THE BUTT AGAIN 

Tom 

( Comes running from the bathroom, holding up his sweat 
pants.) HE TRIED TO SHOOT ME!!! 

Hit man 

n?™^ roo ED T ° BE A NICE GUY ' 1 ANSWERED ALL YOUR QUESTIONS 
?™ rfLPr- YOUR HANDS UP!! ( Larry raises his hands? 

Tom does too and his pants fall down, he raises one hand and 
holds his pants up with the other.) 

Tom 

YOU TRIED TO KILL ME!!! 

Hit man 

THAT'S NOT MY FAULT, IF YOU DIDN'T DO WHAT YOU DID A COUPLF 
OF YEARS AGO IN THE BIG CITY, I WOULDN ' T HAVE TO I 

Torn 

™v ^heSoKS; •• BUT Yfl D0N ' T KILL S0ME0NE BECAUSE 



I 



Hit man 

LOOK! I GOTTA JOB TO D WHAT?? 

Tom 

HEY I'M IN A LOTTA PAIN YEA, BUT THERE'S GOTTA BE ANOTHER WAY 

, Hit man 

( Short pause.) HEMORRHOIDS???? 

Tom 

I THOUGHT YOU WERE HERE TO HELP ME. 

Hit man 

raREE E Y E lRS P AGO YA ^ TESTIFYING AGAINST THE ™MILY ™ N. Y. 

Tom 

( Pause.) I DON'T KNOW WHAT THE HELL YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT 



Hit man 

OH. . YOU DON'T?? 

Tom 

NO. . I DON ' T ! ! ! 

Hit man 

DOES YOUR MOTHER LIVE HERE??? 

Tom 

NO SHE DOESN'T, MY MOTHER'S IN 

Ester 

( Ester enters.) BOYS! I'M GOING TO BED NOW. OH YOU havf 
COMPANY, HELLO, WELL BEFORE I GO IS THERE SOMETHING I COULD 
MAKE FOR YOU, SOME COCOA OR WARM MILK?? £>UMt ' 1HING 1 C0ULD 

Tom 

I HATE WARM MILK J ! 

Ester 

OH YOU USED TO LOVE IT WHEN YOU WERE LITTLE ( Tom drops his 
head in disgust.) 

LARRY 

HEY DO YOU HAVE THOSE LITTLE MARSHMALLOWS FOR THE COCOA?? 

Ester 

OH. . YESSS. . . 

Larry 

I'LL HAVE THE COCOA! ! ! ( Tom rubs his head in disbelieve, 
letting his pants drop.) 



I 



Ester 

uSdfrwpJp^. C ? L p I° U ? HEN IT ' S READY '- AND T0MMY ' change YOUR 
pants ) Ester turns to exit, and Tom picks up his 



Tom 

AH MA.. LOOK. WE DON'T NEED ANYTHING. WE'RE FINE WHY 

DON'T YOU JUST GO TO BED. REALLY, WE'RE JUST FINE* JUST " 
JUST GO TO BED. ( Trying to get her out of there.) 

Ester 

( Slightly disappointed.) 
WELL... IF YOU'RE SURE... THAN, GOOD NIGHT BOYS 
FORGET TO TURN OFF THE LIGHTS. ( She exits.) 



HONEY DON'T 



Hit man 

YEA.. THAT'S NOT YOUR MOTHER RIGHT?? 
BROUGHT THREE BULLETS. 



WELL I'M GLAD I 



Tom 

HOLD ON HERE.. I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S GOING ON HERE, BUT LEAVE 
HER OUT OF IT, YOU WANT US YOU GOT US, BUT LEAVE HER ALONE 

Hit man 

( Short pause.) OK. OK. DON'T TELL ME WHO TA POP, I'LL POP 
WHO I WANT TA POP.. NOW FIRST I'LL DO YOU.. YOU AND MR SWISS 
MISS.. GET OVER THERE!! ( Tom walks over to Larry.) Ok'bOYS 
SAY GOOD BYE... ( Both are very frightened, Tom closes his 
eyes and waits to get shot.) 

( The F.B.I . busts in. ) 
Smith 

FREEZE!!! ( Tom thinks he got shot, he feels for the hole ) 



OH. . IT'S YOU! ! ! 



Larry 



Tom 

OH.. BOY! ARE WE GLAD TO SEE YOU, MY HEMORRHOIDS ARE BAD, BUT 
COULD YOU CALL THE COPS THIS GUY IS TRYING TO KILL US! 

Smith 

WE ARE THE COPS. GET YOUR HANDS UP!!! ( Tom puts his hands 

up.) OH.. NOT YOU SIR ( To the hit man .) DID YOU REALLY 

THINK YOU COULD MAKE A HIT ON A MEMBER OF THE TREASURY DEPT 
ESPECIALLY MR. TOM RALSTON, AND THE F.B.I. WOULDN'T BE 
WATCHING? WE'VE BEEN WATCHING FOR THREE YEARS. THIS MAN 
PUT ONE OF THE BIGGEST MOB FAMILIES AWAY, AND WE'RE GOING TO 
PROTECT HIM ANY WAY WE CAN. ISN'T THAT RIGHT TIM'' 



TOM! ! 



TOM 



SMITH 

TOM!! YEA IT'S ALL OVER NOW MR. RALSTON IT'S BEEN GOING ON 
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FOR OVER THREE YEARS, BUT IT'S ALL OVER NOW 

Larry 

WHAT'S HE TALKING ABOUT? YOUR NAME ISN'T. 



mi Tom 

AH YEA IT SURE IS OVER.. AND ALL I CAN SAY T<; vhtid 

™S K L?f SAVED YOU ( To the hitter . ) CAUSE I ' VE BEEN WAITING 
™LT HIS F ° R A L0NG L0NG TIME, AND ONE MORE MINUTE I WAS 
GONNA LAY A BEATEN ON YOU, YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE ( tL hf t man 
growls, and Tom backs away.) WATCH HIM"' 



Smith 

OK. . LETS GO! I 



Tom 

YEA.. GET THIS SLUG OUTA HERE, I'D LIKE TO GET SOME REST! 

Smith 

lllmlix TL7rl 1CE PES B l IN T ° UCH WI ™ Y0U TOMORROW GOOD 

SIR < Smi ^ 15 ^ust about to leave when agent Jones 
enters with another man, mafia Primo Cardooro.) 

Jones 

fSL, IN THERE ! ! ( To Smith.) THIS IS ONE OF THE GUYS THAT wa<5 
WATCHING THE HOUSE, WE CAUGHT UP WITH HIM ABOUT TWO Iloc^ 
AWAY. I GOT HARRISON BRINGING THE OTHER ONE IN ( Jones 

Smith 

OH!! WELL DO YOU KNOW WHO THIS IS? THIS IS PRIMO CARnnopn. 
THREE YEARS AGO WE PUT YOUR UNCLE AWAY, TONIGHT WE ' LL PUT YOU 

Primo 

FOR WHAT? SITTING IN MY CAR? 

Smith 

ATTEMPTED MURDER .. . BOZO!!! 



ATTEMPTED MURDER!! 
I'M SORRY MR. C. 
SHUT UP j ] i i i 



Primo 
Hit man 
Primo 



Smith 

WE KNOW ALL YOUR HIT MEN, WE KNOW HE'S WORKING FOR YOU wv 
KNOW YOU HIRED HIM TO KILL MR. RALSTON HERE ' 



, Prirao 

( Short pause.) WHO???? 



Smith 

OH.. I GET IT YOU'RE BEING STUPID.. OK I'LL BE FORMAL 
YOU'RE UNDER ARREST FOR THE ATTEMPTED MURDER OF MR TOM 
RALSTON ( Points to Tommy.) 

Primo 

( Short pause.) THAT'S NOT TOM RALSTON 



Smith 

OH.. THAT'S NOT TOM RALSTON?? ( Sarcastically.) 

Primo 

NOOOO! IT'S NOT! ! I 

Smith 

ARE YOU SURE?? 

Primo 

™t^ M NOT R ^m ! ^'I^V™ T0 KILL EM ' F0R THREE YEARS 
THAT S NOT HIM ... DID YOU TRY TO KILL HIM? ( To hit man.) 

Smith 

WELL IF THAT'S NOT TOM RALSTON. WHO IS HE??? 

Primo 

I DON'T KNOW WHO HE IS. DID YOU EVER SEE TOM RALSTON??? 

Smith 

( Short pause.) WELL.. NO AS A MATTER OF FACT I HAVEN'T. 

Jones 

( Enters. Into his radio.) 10-4 ( To Smith.) OK THEY ' rf 

OS"™ ZLTr SUBJECT m * WAS ""GIWS^xSSS 
OUTSIDE THE HOUSE ( Jones escorts uncle Jimmy in, and stays.) 

Tom 

»ifI E ™ AH -' WH ° EVER THAT IS ' CAN Y0U TAKE EM ALL OUTTA 
HERE AND WE'LL TALK ABOUT IT TOMORROW, I GOTTA TAKE A BATH! 

Larry 

HEYY! ! ! UNCK! ! ( To Toms uncle Jim.) 

Tom 

( Dropping his head in despair. ) OH. . MY GOD! ! ! ! ! j 

Smith 

NOT SO FAST... ( To Jim.) WHO ARE YOU?? 

Jim 

( Sarcastically.) WHO WANTS TO KNOW??? 



F.B.I. »!! 



Smith 



Jim 

( , Ver >\ friendl y- ) JIM MARCUS ( Holding out his hand to 

Larry 

HI JIMMY!! ( Jim drops his hand, and also his smile.) 

Smith 

DO YOU KNOW THESE GUYS?? 

Jim 

YEA. . . I DO 

Smith 

IS THAT TOM RALSTON?? ( Pointing to Tom. ) 

Jim 

TOM. . WHO??? 

Smith 

TOM RALSTON 

Jim 

NO... THAT'S TOM NEWHART . . MY NEPHEW.. AND THE NEXT TIME I 
SEE HIS MOTHER I'M GONNA PUNCH HER RIGHT IN THE MOUTH!! 

Smith 

AND HIM? ( Pointing to Larry.) 

Jim 

THAT'S LARRY MORRIS, HIS FRIEND 

Smith 

( Some what understanding.) OK... AND DO YOU KNOW WHO HE IS->-> 
( Pointing to Primo. ) 



Jim 

NO... JIM MARCUS ( Holding out his hand to shake.) 

Primo 

( Shaking Jims hand.) PRIMO CARDOORO, HOW ARE YA DOING? 

Jim 

PRETTY GOOD, HEY DO YOU LIVE DOWN ON 



Smith 

HEY! HEY! HEY! HEY!!!!! WHAT DO YOU THINK THIS IS JERRY 
SPRINGER? NOW DO YOU WANT TO EXPLAIN WHAT THESE TWO GUYS ARE 
DOING HERE, OR DO YOU WANT TO BE ARRESTED FOR ATTEMPTED 



MURDER TOO?? 



Jim 

MURDER!! HEY LOOK I OVER HEARD A CONVERSATION ABOUT A RTPH 
OLD LADY THAT LIVED ...TWO HOUSES UPM 7 .AND HOW CARELESS <?HF 
r*L m ™ HER M ° NEY ' WELL 1 THOUGHT IT WOULD BE A HEC o 
S^VS&JS g^," *' SINCE «* ***** P ™ ™ 



WHERE'S HIS MOTHER? Smith 



Jim 

JAIL 



Smith 



S T LEAST Y0U ' L L BE TOGETHER. ( To Tom ) SO LET MF tft 

lnfL ST ^ 1GHT ' Y ° U JUST BOUGHT YOU WERE BURGLARIZING THIS 

2??«5a m y ?2 D0N ' t know who lives here - y ou don't know wSSIom 

RALSTON IS, AND YOU DON'T KNOW WHO PRIMO CARDOOROT? vnr, 
JUST WANTED TO RIP SOME OLD LADY OFF. . WELL MASTER YOU^VR 
PICKED THE WRONG HOUSE. WHERE IS MRS. RALSTON^ E 



SHE'S SLEEPING 



Tom 



/ m 4- * Smith 

( Motioning to Jones to check.) SHE BETTER BE JUST SLEEPING! 

Tom 

h^. her S0N ' SHE TREATED ME " KE ™ «* 

Jones 

SHE'S FINE, SHE'S SLEEPING! 

f B Harrison 

( Enters.) SIR WE JUST GOT WORD, TOM RAI 9TOM^ ttt tput ttao r *mm 
GETTING INTO BALTIMORE, HE MISSED THE L AS T F L I GHT TO * 
SCRANTON, SO HE STAYED OVER, AS A MATTER OF FACT HE REMA T NFn 
THERE THE WHOLE DAY, APPARENTLY HE WAS MADE AWARE OF THE 
MAFIA ACTIVITY TAKING PLACE. SO THINGS COULDN'T HAVF wnLrn 
OUT ANY BETTER. HE'S DUE TO ARRIVE IN ABOUT 2 HOTOS ° 

, eu Smith 

( Short pause.) POST AN AGENT OUTSIDE UNTIL MR RAT qtoh rc-rc 
HERE, MAKE SURE HIS MOTHER REMAINS SAFE ( The * agent nods and 
exits.) AND EVERYBODY ELSE, GET YOUR HANDS UP » • LETS GO SoSS 
TOWN AND PROCESS EVERYONE'S ARREST!! (They begin Sand 
cuffing Jim, Primo, and the hit man.) 9 

Jim 

HOPE^YOU ^RE ^PPV TO vS; DE . WITH *" ' VOD' RE DONE ! ! AND J 



YA KNOW WHAT? I AM HAPPY' • ' 
IT'S OVER. I REALLY LEARNED 
MORE THAN I HAVE FROM MY 
LIFE OF CRIME. SHE THOUGHT SHE 
WASN'T. . CRIME IS 
OF IT, IT WILL USE 
YOU. WELL I'M SICK 
MATTER HOW LONG IT 



Tom 

I'M HAPPY IT'S OVER, I'M GLAD 
A LOT FROM THAT LADY IN THAT ROOM 
OWN MOTHER. MY MOTHER TAUGHT ME A 
WAS HELPING ME. . . SHE 
LIKE AN ILLNESS, AND IF YOU DON'T GET RID 
YOU, AND EAT OFF YOU UNTIL IT DESTROYS 
OF BEING SICK. I'M GETTIN 
TAKES 



RID OF IT. NO 



Smith 

GLAD TO HERE IT... TURN AROUND ( Hand cuffs Tom and Larry.) 

Tom 

YA KNOW THIS WHOLE ORDEAL DIDN'T START OFF HALF BAD T rwr n 
JOB OFFER THAT SEEMED AS SIMPLE AS THE ANDY GRIFFITH SHnC 
BUT IT SOON TURNED INTO FAMILY AFFAIR? THEN I PERfSrmIS a' 
PROCEDURE ON MYSELF THAT MAKES IT I MPOS SI B L E TO EVER GO TO 
THE CAR WASH AGAIN, AND THROUGH THIS WHOLE DAY THERE HA^T 
BEEN FIVE MINUTES MY ASS DIDN'T FEEL LIKE MOUNT ST f HELENS^' ' 

MY UNCLE, YEW! ! SOME EMPLOYER! «Wf»M I 

( They all start walking out.) 



YEA!!!! I'M WITH YOU PAL! 
NEVER GOT OUR BENEFITS??? 



Larry 



( To Jim. ) AND HOW COME WE 



Tom 



OH.. WOULD YOU JUST SHUT UP ABOUT THE ( Fade away.) 

( They all exit the stage, and momentarily the real Tom corner 

:r„ e u°be^ e h r mother sieeping - « ™= * £ s comes 



Real Tom 

MOM?... ( Slightly louder.) MOM??? ARE YOU UP? 

Ester 

( Ester enters, sleepy.) SWEETHEART! 

Real Tom 

SO SORRY ^'M U ?AT? nd ° H "' S S ° G °° D T ° SEE **» 



oi • Ester 

( Slightly confused.) OH.. THAT'S OK. WHAT TIME I«S tt^ wpptt 
YOU GONE ALL NIGHT? WHERE'S LARRY? WERE 



LARRY! WHO'S LARRY??? 



Real Tom 



Ester 



YOUR FRIEND... THE BOY THAT WAS HERE WITH YOU. 



Real Tom 

OH.. MOM. . I THINK YOU WERE DREAMING. I JUST GOT HERE MY 
PLANE WAS LATE GETTING IN, SO I MISSED MY CONNECTING FLIGHT 
HERE, SO I STAYED OVER IN BALTIMORE. I CALLED AND TOLD YOU' 
... BUT I GUESS I REALLY WASN'T VERY CLEAR. 

Ester 

BUT YOU HELPED ME CLEAN, I MADE RIGATONI FOR YOU. YOU YOU 

DANCED WITH ME YOU WERE HERE THE WHOLE DAY... YOU* EVEN 

FIXED THE STEREO , r " 



Real Tom 

( A bit confused.) STEREO? .. THE STEREO I BROKE THREE YEARS 
AGO WHEN I MOVED YOU IN HERE!!! OH... I NEVER GOT THAT FIXED' 



Ester 

BUT YOU DID!! YOU FIXED IT YOURSELF YESTERDAY! 

Real Tom 

MOM LISTEN. I TALKED TO THE DOCTOR. I KNOW YOU'RE TAKING 
A LOT OF MEDICATIONS. HE SAID THOSE PILLS YOU'RE TAKING ARE 
VERY STRONG. THEY CAN ALTER YOU'RE AWARENESS, YOU'RE MEMORY 
YOU JUST THOUGHT IT WAS REAL, YOU WERE DREAMING, REALLY. 

Ester 

( Pause.) IT WAS A DREAM? A DREAM. I FEEL SO FOOLISH. 

Real Tom 

IT'S JUST THE MEDICATION. 

Ester 

SO ALL OF THAT WAS A DREAM EVEN... ( Smiles.) HONEY I'VE TOLD 
YOU THAT THERE IS SOMETHING IMPORTANT I HAVE TO TELL YOU I 
TOLD YOU THAT WHEN YOU CAME IN I WOULD TELL YOU. 

Real Tom 

I KNOW, I'VE BEEN WONDERING WHAT IT WAS YOU WANTED TO TELL ME 

Ester 

I JUST WANTED TO TELL YOU I LOVE YOU... AND HOW PROUD 

I AM THAT YOU ARE MY SON I WOULDN'T HAVE IT ANY OTHER WAY ( 
hugs and kisses) 

Real Tom 

ME EITHER!!! I'M GOING TO TAKE A SHOWER AND THEN I'LL GO 

TO THE BANK AND CASH THOSE CHECKS FOR YOU. 

Ester 

OH... I ALREADY DID THAT YESTERDAY. 



Real Tom 



HERE. UCH ' 1 Y °U I WOULD DO IT WHEN I GOT 

I DIDN'T SAY. Real Tom 



(Pause.) I'm SORRY MOM. (^noc^at t*. 

the money and answers it. j H?f C SS I HELP°?6u?° m 

HI, YEA... i-m TIM AND S?q ( , !° m > 

YOU'RE ADDRESS WAS ON OUR T ^ ' WE SELL VACUUM CLEANERS 

ffAf ™- • -sum ««i»bsHS 

NO AS A MATTER OF FACT WF-R^ 10 * 

SHE DOESN'T NEED A VACUUM rf " ' ^ M0THER LI VES HERE BUT 
UNDERSTANDING. VAC UUM CLEANER. THERE MUST BE SOME MIS- 

OR t cirir Tim ( Old Tom \ 

to'bother you. WELL ™ ESE things sometimes happen. i*„ sorry 

IT'S NO BOTHER. Real Tom 

WELL, WETT rf r^r^ Tim * 01(3 Tom ) 

( Txm and Barry leave, stop, confused., 
WHAT? Barry ( To Tim ) 

«35 ^SffSjS^^ ° F ™ * VOO, V, KNOW LI« 

YEAi I KNOW.. ME TOO t 

T0 °- ( They smile ' still confused, and 



walk away. ) 



SkS!:. Y ° a U GA G ? N AND MKE """WE,, AND I ' LL FIX YOUR 

K^al Tom 

ssj for^a mT E :\ H ms r iz]° the bank 1 think *« 



Ester 

STEREO" JUST GET COMFORTABLE. WATCH TV. OR LISTEN TO THE 

OH... I 'M SORRY It JBwSgMBD SO REAL. 

U^S'SitoL*^ 5?* and s "' il «- «*»t in doubt 

it L gin f t rX? p. button ' 

Close curtain. The end. 
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WCM BANICK/ THE SUNDAY TTMCS 



David Strumsky and Bob Sworin get into character for "Weekend at Esther's," an upcoming production at the Diva Theatre, 335 Adams Ave. 

Spend a Weekend at Esther's 



BY KRISTIN W1NTERMANTEL 

THE SUNDAY TIMES 

A government bureaucrat who grew up 
in Scranton. His elderly mother in the 
family homestead. Two small time 
crooks. Some nosy neighbors. 
Put this odd assortment of charac- 
ters together and you get "Weekend at Esther's." 
a comedy of mistaken identity written by Bob 
Grunza of Jessup. 

The play opens Feb. 2 for a three-weekend run 
at the Diva Theatre. 335 Adams Ave. 

The script stood out from the dozens of submis 
sions that Diva director Paige Balltski regularly 
receives because "it made me laugh out loud, and 
I thought, we have to do this one." She said Mr. 
Grunza worked on the script for a few years and 
gave it to her about a year ago. 

It Is the first play for Mr. Grunza. a husband 
and father who works at the Wilkes-Barre / 
Scranton International Airport. He wanted to 
create something in the style of the comedies of 
years ago, which were funny without being pro- 



fane. 

Set in the present day, "Weekend" revolves 
around Tom. a young man who works for the U.S. 
Treasury Department in Washington. He's on his 
way back to Scranton to visit his mother. Esther, 
but meanwhile, two burglars break into her 
house. One of them looks like her son, and she 
mistakenly thinks it's Tom. 

From there, the fun ensues. 

Jeremy Zerechak will be playing Tom. while 
Joan Johnson stars as Esther. The two thieves are 
portrayed by Chris Elbach and Tom Tomeo. The 
cast was rehearsing for the past few weeks with 
Ms. Balltski. 

The show, which includes an optional dinner, 
will run Feb. 2, 3 and 4, Feb. 9. 10 and 11. and Feb. 
16, 17 and 18. Fridays and Saturdays, dinner be- 
gins at 7 p.m. and the show begins at 8 p.m. On 
Sundays, dinner begins at 1 p.m. and the show be- 
gins at 2 p.m. Tickets are (20 for dinner and show 
and $10 for the show only. 




Bill Ulichwey and Klkl Gordon act out a scene. 




Cast members from Bob Grunza s comedy "Weekend at 
rehearse at the Diva Theatre. 



IF YOUQO 



WHAT: -Weekend at Es- 
ther's" 

WHEN: Fridays, Saturdays 
and Sundays, Feb. 2, 3 and 
4. Feb. 9. 10 and 11 and 
Feb. 16. 17 and 18; dinner 
at 7 p.m.. show at 8 p.m. on 
Fridays and Saturdays; on 
Sundays, dinner at 1 p.m., 
show at 2 p.m. 

WHERE: The Diva The- 
atre, 335 Adams Ave. 

TICKETS: $20 for dinner 
and show, $12 for show 
only. Call 347-4779. 




Dan Bobby, Thomas Anthony Collins and Jeremy Zerechak prac- 
tice with a vacuum cleaner prop. 



in review 



"Esther" Brings 
Down the House 

The birth of "Weekend at Esther's" 
began with another conception— that of 
playwright Bob Grunzas first child. This 
unexpected thrilj infused him with faith 
in the seemingly impossible, a no" 
recharged dreams thai had long ago gone 
dim. When lk>h heard oif an actual news 
story reporting that a woman thwarted 
robber* by pretcnclin|t to know them and 
then calling the cops on the off guard 
goons, he began to think — "What if the 
story didn't end there T The result is 
"Weekend ai Esther's." a positively out- 
standing first effort full of twists and 
turns, and riotous laughter that leaves 
Grunzas audience simply panting for 
what hcU hopefully, come up with next. 

Thanks io the cntckerjack testimony of 
Tom Ralston, a courageous, diligent (yet, 
self-absorbed) young man working for 
the U.S. treasury depannient^^cranton's 
biggest mob bosses are making nice with 
the inside of a slammer. But now the 
Family is out for revenge, Slated to visit 
his mother. Esther, for the first time in 
three ycar^Torn takes oft unaided, hut a 
delayed flight stalls his plan. Meanwhile, 
a small I own mugger missing some mar- 
bles overhears a nosy neighbor prattle to 
a vacuum salesman about a woman who 
slashes her cash in her cushions. He 
employs two kss than wily thieves, one 
his failed sister s son, to snatch die cash. 
But when the two sneak in* none too 
quietly — and to the wrong house — 
Esther awakens and mistakes one 
bungling burglar, also namedTbm, for her 
homeward bound son. Like the slapstick 
comedy of Confusion on the bcstllirees 
Company episod^/Weekend at Esther V 
unravels at warp speed ui reveal a hilari- 
ous tale of mishaps and misunderstand- 
ing* — including two Tom s two bosses, 
two rear ends, and a severe case of hem- 
orrhoids — that Leave the audience liter- 
ally doubled over and howling with 
hearty Laughter. 

* Weekend at Esthers 'briskly bypasses its 
only boo-boos of a minor speaker glitch 
and — at first — halting, stilted conversa- 
tion, to reveal characters who promptly 
warmed into a fasi-paccd witty groove, 
•Weekend at Esther's* creates the consum- 
mate neighborhood, complete with a 
wealthy old eccentric, comically conniving 
door-to-door vacuum salesmen, a friendly 
but lonely mother, a few shady shysters, 
and the nosy know-it-all neighbor that 
every neighborhood simply must have. 

Chris El bach as Tom Newhart — 
Esther s surrogate son — amlTomTomeo 
as pal Larry, steal the show with their 
absurdly comical exchange. Eibach 
boasts an effervescent personal fcty, 
incredible: body language and magnin 




cent facial expression provoking laugh- 
ter without ever sa>ing a word.Tomco, in 
only his second role, is equally as urms 
Strained, delivering an amazing perform- 
ance which both played extremely well 
against Hi bach, and expertly finagled the 
audience's favor ibr the had guys. 

David Strumsky and Bob Sworin added 
guffaws and giggles with their quasi seri- 
ous FBI guy hammmg and mugging. And 
Betsy Seaforth was simply amazing as 
Pauline, the snoopy, shower-capped 
neighbor equipped with binoculars an<J 
a distracted husband, Harry, played by 
John Arena, who compliments his wife's 
incessant inquisition with his silent 
Paper shop preoccupation. From Frank 
Dc&tndo and William J. fJIichneys dead- 
on portrayal of mob men — complete 
with diamond pinky rings, smoking 
cigars, and dapper suits — to Joan John- 
son's gentle, Loving delivery spiked with 
well timed zany humor as Esther, the cast 
created an phenomenal ensemble adding 
unique gems of skill at every turn. 

!3ob Grunza — and Diva — arc true 
tributes to our local talent and fine 
assets to the arts. "Weekend at Esther's" 
is pure non-stop fun with hardly a laugh- 
less moment. The set* including a gen- 
uine electric city box, offers remarkable 
attention to detail: the Loony local collo- 
quialisms of haynas and watchamacal- 
ilts T and the soundtrack — including 
u^cks from Mob Hits — injects an extra 
dose of giddiness; and siy doubles nten- 
dre f bittersweet moments, and a super 
surprise ending ajl combine craftily lo 
make "Weekend at Esther's" a perform- 
ance you immediately want to see all 
over again, — by catiie nicasiro 

IF YOU 60: 

WHIT: Weekend ot Esmer * 
WHEN; Frkkr/s, Soh/rdbys, and Sundays. 
February 9 1 1 and 1 6-18; Friday & Sat- 
urday: dinner at 7 p.m., show of 8 p.m.; 
Sunday: dinner at I p m r , show ot 2 p. in, 
WHIRI: The Diva Trwjafre, Adams 
Avenue, Sc ronton 

HOW MUCH: $20 for dinner ond show,, 

$ 1 2 for show onry 

FOB JUQJtE INFO 347 4779 
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Review 

New play gets 
big laughs 
at city theater 

BY JOSEPH F. CAPUTO / THEATER CRITIC 

There is a new local play- 
wright in our midst. His name is 
Bob Grunza. And his first play, 
''Weekend At Esther's," made its 
world premiere Friday night at 
the Diva Theatre in Scranton. 

Mr. Grunza, who by day 
works at the Wilkes-Barre/ 
Scranton International Airport, 
has always been captivated and 
entertained by classic comedy. 
Now he has taken that interest 
and written a play. The piece is 
more like a television sitcom, 
like "Lucy" and "The Honey- 
mooners," than a true stage 
play, but nevertheless, what Mr. 
Grunza has crafted is nothing 
less than hysterical. 

Set in Scranton, the action 
centers on Esther Ralston (Joan 
Johnson), who is expecting a 
visit from her son Tom (Jeremy 
Zerechak), an agent for the FBI. 
Tom was responsible three 
years earlier for the capture of 
one of the largest Mafia family 
members on the east coast. As a 
result, Primo Cordaro (William 
J. Ulicherey) and his hit man 
(Frank DeSando) await his ar- 
rival in the Electric City. 

Meanwhile, two con men. 
Tim (Chris Eibach) and Larry 
(Tom Tomeo), who always seem 
to muddle up in the middle of 
their capers, plan to burglarize 
Esther's house after a hot tip 
that she is old, widowed and 
loaded with money. 

Esther thinks the burglars 
are her son and his friend and 
the duo is given a mother's wel- 
come. 



Add to the mix a nosy neigh- 
bor named Pauline (Betsy Sea- 
forth), who knows just about ev- 
erybody's business on the block, 
and you have the setup for hilar- 
ity. 

Mr. Grunza has an ear for co- 
medic dialogue. He knows how 
to plant the setup in his situa- 
tions that later pays off with big 
laughs when mistaken identities 
and double entendres are unrav- 
eled. 

The cast is well assembled 
and directed by Paige Balitski, 
who knows how to get the most 
mileage out her talented actors. 

Eibach is perfect as the ner- 
vous criminal with a bad case of 
hemorrhoids. Granted, the ma- 
jority of the laughs come from 
his physical discomfort but 
even more guffaws erupt when 
he engages in a conversation 
with a "rear end" expert who 
thinks he's talking about cars. 
Mr. Grunza milks the situation 
by having him mistake Ben Gay 
for Preparation H and use a 
neighbor's garage to perform a 
procedure with a power washer 
in the hope of curing his "prob- 
lem." Low humor at best but 
certainly funny. 

Ms. Seaforth is priceless as 
the meddling neighbor. 

The play has its serious mo- 
ments, too. Esther reveals a se- 
cret to her "son" and tells him of 
her terminal illness. The two 
share a tender moment when 
they dance at the close of Act L 

All's well that ends well as 
the crooks and the Mafia men 
are finally captured late in Act 2. 
If any weakness can be found, it 
lies in Esther's decision not to 
tell her real son of her secret 
when he arrives at the play's 
conclusion. Why she makes that 
decision is never evident to the 
viewer. As a result, the poi- 
gnancy of the piece really falls 
flat. 

Don't let that stop you from 
seeing "Weekend at Esther's," a 
very funny play. The show con- 
tinues tonight at 8, Sunday, and 
Feb. 10, 11 and 16-18. 
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Even gaffes 
worth laughs 
at 'Esthers' 

Jessup playwright Bob Grunza 
pokes fun at life in Scranton and 
leaves audience in stitches. 



REVIEW 



By JEFF DEAN 

Times Leader Correspondent 

Every so often a piece of comedy 
comes along that is so unique — 
and so uniquely suited to its audi- 
ence — that it defies comparison. 
For residents of Northeastern Penn- 
sylvania, just such a comedy has ar- 
rived this month in Scranton. 

Jessup playwright Bob Grunza's 
"Weekend at Esther's," appearing 
at the Diva Theater is an irreverent, 
.wacky and completely original 
spoof of, among other things, life in 
Scranton. 

Pitting a couple of hapless bur- 
glars (Tom and Larry, played by 
Chris Kibach and David Stramsky) 
against the combined powers of a 
-saintly grandmother, Esther Ral- 
ston (Joan Johnson) and her nosy 
neighbor, Pauline (Betsy Seaforth), 
the play combines physical comedy 
with bathroom humor with a dash 
of home-grown sentiment to create 
belly laugh after belly laugh. 

The bulk of the humor arises from 
a miscommunication between Tom 
— who is suffering from hemor- 
rhoids — and Pauline's husband, 
Harry — who is having rear end 
problems in his car. The misunder- 
standing goes something like this: 
Harry: "What's wrong?" 
Tom, embarrassed: I'm, uh, hav- 
ing a problem with my rear end. w 

Harry, sitting up. concerned: 
"You, too? I just had the same prob- 
lem. I know a guy who's an expert 
at that kind of thing." 
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As you can imagine, an auto me- 
chanic's advice for dealing with he- 
morrhoids provides literally hours 
of jokes and double meanings. 
Throw in a couple of Scranton Mafia 
bosses, a pair of bumbling FBI 
agents trailing those Mafia bosses 
and some traveling vacuum cleaner 
salesmen, and the result is a Key- 
stone Kops-like brand of comedy 
that just doesn't stop. 

Make no mistake, this play is any- 
thing but polished. Actors were 
missing lines, lights were going out 
at the wrong times, music and 
phones were mistimed. But some- 
how none of that mattered. 

The fact that an actor missed a 
line — then openly laughed about it 
— made the whole thing so sincere 
it only added to the humor. It gave 
the play a campy quality that would 
have been hard, if not impossible, 
to inject on purpose. This is a home- 
grown play by a home-grown play- 
wright using home-grown actors. 

And, at least on Friday night, the 
home-grown crowd went bananas 
for it. They embraced it. 

Applause at every scene break, 
uproarious laughter at every dirty 
joke. At times, the crowd was laugh- 
ing so hard, for so long, that the ac- 
tors just had to stop and wait. 

Kudos in particular to Eibach 
(bungling burglar Tom), who gave 
absolutely everything he had to an 
energetic and zany role, and 
Seaforth (nosy neighbor Pauline) 
who understood the humor in the 



way a person sweeps the steps. 

So look — if you'll only accept a 
suj kt polished P iece of professional 
theater, don't bother. This isn't it. If 
you're looking to laugh more than 
you have in a long time, and you can 
see past the lighting gaffs and mis- 
cues, there's no denying a "Week- 
end at Esther's" is very, very funny. 

There's also no denying the 
standing ovation Grunza and his 
crew received at the end of it all, ei- 
ther. People loved this show, and if 
the Diva Theater knows what's 
good for it, it will make "A Week- 
end at Esther's' an annual event. 



♦ IF YOU GO 

WHAT: " Weekend at Esther s * 
WHERE: Diva Theater. 335 Adams Ave., 
Scranton 

WHEN: Feb 11 16, 17, 18 

TIMES: Dinner, 7 p.m.; curtain. 8:10 p.m. 
ADMISSION: $20 for dinner and show; 
$12 show only; $10 students and seniors, 
show only. 

INFO and TICKETS: 347-4779 



